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Wedding Suggestions 


Choice and Exclusive Designs 





Decoration 


As long ago as 1600 Sir Henry Wootton said 
these significant words about the decoration of houses: 
“Every man’s proper mansion house and home being the 
Theatre of his Hospitality, the seat of his selj-jruition, 
the Comfortablest part oj his own Lije, the noblest of his 
Son’s Inheritance, a kind of Private Princedom—nay, 
the Possession thereoj an Epitome of the whole World, 
may well deserve by these attributes, according to the 
degree of the Master, to be delightfully adorned.” 


We offer what we believe to be the most ejficient decora- 
tive service in America. Our work follows none of the 
modern American tendencies toward the quaint, but is 
based solely on classic models, adapted, necessarily, to 
the specific problems presented. We invite the ul- 
tention of architects and owners to our past work 
and present facilities. ’ 


WK. Cowan & Company 


Importers 
Furniture 


Manufacturers # etailers 
Decoration im Odjects 


Retail Store 
203-207 Michigan Boulevard 
Chicago 
























Diamond Necklaces - - - - - $450.00 and up 
Fine Oriental Pearl Necklaces - - 800.00 and up 
Diamond Tiaras - - - - = - 2,700.00 and up 
Diamond Paved Heart Brooches- - 650.00 and up 
Diamond Paved Watches - - - - 1,000.00 and up 
Bracelets - - - - - - - = = 230.00 and up 


Sunbursts, Bowknots, Pendants and Crosses 


FOR BRIDESMAIDS FOR USHERS 
Brooches - - - $3.00 up Scarf Pins - - - $2.00 up 
Bracelets - - - 5.50 up Fobs - - - - - 5.00up 
Dress Pin Sets - 7.00 up Signet Rings - - 7.50 up 
Lockets - - - - 4.00 up Cuff Links - - - 6.00 up 
Card Cases - - - 100.00 up Pencils - - - - 3.50 up 








REED @ BARTON CO. 


Sterling Silver, Cut Glass, Watches, 
Leather Goods, etc. 


FIFTH AVE., COR. 32d ST. 
NEW YORK 























A Chime Clock for the Front Hall 


Nothing adds so much 
to the dignity of the hall 
in a country home asanold- 
fashioned, tall chime clock. 

The chime clock of 
other days has the defects 
of the music box of other 
days—a limited list of 
tunes played over and over. 

The Regina Chime 
clock gives you your 




















The chime part is the 
famous Regina disc princi- 
ple—each disc offering six 
airs in the beautiful chime 
tones. The airs are all old 
favorites. Any six you 
like may be had in com- 
bination. The best way 
is to buy a set of discs 


and change them from 
choice from a large com- 


bination of airs — any six 
you like from a list of 


time to time. Thus the 
chime never becomes mo- 


notonous. 


forty—and can be changed 





You cannot possibly get 
any idea of the beauty of 
these clocks or the attrac- 


at will. 
The clock part is one 
of the most beautiful 


specimens of the clock- tiveness of their must, 


makers’ art in case, in except by seeing and hear- 


finish and in dial. 


New York 


™ ve. 
Salesrooms : 259 Wabash A 


Chicago, Ill. 
Broadway and 17th —— 


Street. 


Makers of Keginapianos, Reginaphones and Regina Musi Boxes. 


RAHWAY, N. J. 
































SOON TELLS THE 
REAL WORTH OF 
AUTOMOBILE TIRES. 
CORRECT RESIL- 
IENCY AND EXTREME 
TOUGHNESS OF 
MATERIAL IN 


PENNSYLVANIA 
CLINCHER 


—RACING TYPE—COMBINE TO MINIMIZE 
THE FRICTION OF FAST PACE OVER 
ROUGH ROADS WITH GREAT RESISTANCE 
AGAINST WEAR AND TEAR. 

THE FLAT, CORRUGATED TREAD OVER- 
COMES TENDENCY TO SKIDDING, MAKING 
MUCH FOR SAFETY ON SEVERE CURVES 
AND SUDDEN SWERVES. 


Never Blow-Out. Never Rim-Cut 


PENNSYLVANIA RUBBER COMPANY 


JEANNETTE, PA. 


NEW YORK: 1665 Broadway ATLANTA, GA.: 102 Prior St. 

CHICAGO: 1241 Michigan Av. BOSTON: 167 Oliver St. 

PHILADELPHIA:615N.BroadSt. BUFFALO: Main&Tupper St. 
LONDON: 4 Snow Hill 











SHOCK ABSORBER 


TRADE MARK 


0°40) 88 5 Ger. 
needs it 





Cars under Cars over 
1500 Ibs. 1500 Ibs. 


$40 $60 


"(Four Suspensions) (Four Suspensions) 


THE GLIDDEN TOUR and the VANDERBILT 
CUP RACE were both won by cars equipped with 
Truffault-Hartfords. 


| Whether you tour or race, you can’t get the most out 
of your car without them. 
Make rough roads seem like asphalt, save your springs and double the life of 
your tires. Absolutely Guaranteed. 


Postal us for particulars 
Applications made at Garage 212-214 West 88th St., New York 


HARTFORD SUSPENSION COMPANY 
ie V. HARTFORD, Pres. 








67 Vestry Street, New York City 
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As Proof Conclusive—the 


OLDSMOBILE 


Offers ten, and more, convincing reasons (actual facts) why it is the most economical to buy—the 
most satisfying to own—and why you drive a winner when you drive an Oldsmobile. 








HE LOVES ME--HE LOVES ME NOT 








FIRST. All the qualities essential in touring— 
demonstrated by the Perfect Score made on the 
Glidden Tour in competition with cars costing 
double its price. 

SECOND. The 505 Mile Non-Stop run made by 
the same car from Bretton Woods, N. H., to New 
York City, without any adjustments or alterations, 
immediately after completing the Glidden Tour. 
The run was made through rain and mud in the 
record time of 21 hours and 30 minutes, under the 
official observation of the A. A. A. Committee. 

THIRD. Brake reliability— demonstrated in 
winning the brake contest at the Open Air Show in 
New York. 

FOURTH. Vibration test won at Open Air Show 
by carrying a pail of water, brimming full, on the 
tonneau floor for 200 yards from a standing start, 
spilling but three-eighths of an inch on the way. 


FIFTH. Motor endurance—demonstrated by 
the 100 hour non-stop test made in Chicago. 

SIXTH. Motor endurance—demonstrated by 
the 200 hour non-stop test made in Detroit. 

SEVENTH, Motor endurance—demonstrated 
by the 100 hour non-stop test made in Cincinnati. 

EIGHTH. Hillclimbing ability—demonstrated 
at Crawford Notch, Mt. Washington, Twin Peak 
Hill Climb, California, and the New York-Pough- 
keepsie run. 

NINTH. Roadability—demonstrated by the 75 
mile run from New York to Poughkeepsie over 
difficult hills and trying road conditions with the 
high speed lever sealed in, 

TENTH. The records of the past five years 
made in this country and abroad. 


AND FURTHER REASONS furnished by the ‘‘ man at the wheel '"—ask him, or write us for details 


of any of the above. ADDRESS DEPT..L. 


Olds Motor Works, Lansing, Mich., U.S. A. 


Member of Association Licensed Automobile Manufacturers 


We shall exhibit only at the Seventh National Automobile Show, at Madison Square Garden, 
: January 12th to 19th, 1907 
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The BAKER ELECTRIC COUPE 


The latest product of the factory which produces 


“THE ARISTOCRATS OF MOTORDOM” 


The COUPE, like all BAKER ELECTRICS, is finished and upholstered in the most perfect manner 
known to the carriage builder's art. The best cushions, hair filled and covered with the choicest broad- 
cloth, dainty card and toilet cases and bevel plate windows combine to make up an interior of the 


most exquisite and dignified luxuriousness. 


The BAKER COUPE, in every minute detail, is designed to meet the 


requirements of the most fastidious. Its appointments are 


are artistic and pleasing and about the whole vehicle there is an air of distinction 


and impressive elegance apparent to the most casual observer. 

The motor is powerful and simple to operate. Then the 
freedom from offensive noise, grease and odor, together with 
the ever-readiness for use, are superior features of BAKER 







complete. Its lines 


ELECTRIC Carriage construction. 
The BAKER LINE FOR 1907 


Stanhope, Suburban, Surrey and 


| 
| 
| 
| 


will be most replete, comprising the ever-popular Imperial, 
Depot Carriage to which 
we now add the BAKER COUPE, shortly to be followed by the new BAKER BROUGHAM and 
LANDAULET of European lines of design, elegance of finish and modern refined appointments that 
will find no equal in America. In the smaller Carriages (two passenger) we have several new designs of 
which we will make special mention in a later announcement. 

Every model will represent a vehicle which leaves nothing to be desired, and for city or suburban 
use they are offered as the most perfect type of automobiles yet produced. Write for particulars. 





10 JESSIE STREET, 

















































No other sauce has the rare, 
rich flavor that has made 


Lea & Perrins’ Sauce 


famous the world over. 
John Duncan’s Sons, Agts., N. Y. 

















Ready for the Raid 
RS. SARAH PLATT DECKER, of Denver, 
said recently that all men, as soon as they 
had acquired a moderate fottune, should retire 
from business and devote their lives to the State. 

“Then,” said Mrs. Decker, amplifying her 
views the other day, ‘‘politics would be pure. 
Then there would be no graft in public contracts. 
Every vote would count. There would be no 
graft-protected crime. 

‘As to graft-protected crime, have you heard 
the latest ? 

‘A police captain was about to raid a gambling 
den. At midnight, taking his place at the head 
of a squad of stalwart men, he looked them over 
closely and then said to his lieutenant: 

“ “Ts everything in readiness for this raid ?’ 

«Ves, sir,’ replied the lieutenant, saluting. 
‘Our arms are in first-class order, here are the 
reports, there are the flashlight camera men, and 
I notified the proprietor of the place this after- 
noon.’ ”—Philadelphia Bulletin. 


] THE BAKER MOTOR VEHICLE CO., cuivetanb.‘o 


We're Progressing 
on shorted up our words a few, 
The scheme is far from twaddle; 
Progressive young folks say ‘“skiddoo,”’ 
Our grandsires said “skedaddle.” 
—Detroit News. 


Suppose She Had Been Out ? 


“ HAT day was I born on, mother ?” 
“Thursday, child.” 
“Wasn’t that fortunate! 
home.’”’—Harper’s Weekly. 


It’s your day ‘at 


HYSICIAN’S WIFE: I need a new evening 
dress. 
PuysiciAn: All right, my dear; I'll look over 
my list and find some fellow who can afford an 
operation for appendicitis.—New York Press. 


“HE fact,” remarks the Washington Star 

(Ind.), ‘‘that Richard Croker should live 
to receive an apology for criticism of his political 
career shows that nothing is impossible.” 





A Quaint Old Bill for Damages 
Though This Was Paid Immediately, It Is Scarcely 
Likely to Serve as a Model for Less Modest 
Present-Day Claimants 
CLAIM for damages against a railroad con- 
pany is so often a license for exorbitant 
charges that a simple bill, such as was received by 
an American railroad company many years ago, 
even apart from its humorous aspect, is refresh- 
ing. It ran as follows: 
The — and Railroad Company, 
To John Smith Dr. 
July 19, 1837—To running your Loco- 
motive into my wife ; as per Doctor’s 
DELAOP CHTIB NER. 5c. ocisccicntccsnsis $10 00 
To smashing ban box and spilling her hat 3 87 
To upsetting my deer born (wagon) and 
WIMMER So core cectarsio nec cus acne see 
po ee re 5 00 
$53 87 
There is authority for stating that the claim 
was paid immediately.—Scrap Book. 
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(Double-Acting) AUTOMOBILE 


SHOCK-ABSORBER ,, 


Mfd, under Patents 
of J. E. Smith 





**A” is oil-chamber 
on both sides of ‘*B.” 
*B” is piston head, 
“0” is piston rod. 


 GRAYGOOD HYDRAULIC 


The only 


real shock- 
- absorber 

for all autoe 
mobiles. 






~~As attached to 
half-elliptic 
spring 











Does not stiffen springs nor require readjusting, 


Sold by all garages and dealers on a 30-days-trial- 
money-back guarantee, Write for free booklet to-day. 


GRAHAM & GOODMAN, 


Sole Mfrs. 
50 W, 93d Street, New York 






















A New Delight ; 
awaits the smoker who has a0@ 
covered the exquisite aroma 


French's Mixture 


The ARISTOCRAT of SMOEING 1020 
It pleases instantly and satisfies continu = 
Onl y the choicest grades of ripe oer 
North Carolina Red and Golden a 
used. Blended by hand with a @ e 
shames ordinary machine methe Bae 
fresh, clean and always in perfect cond 
because it is sold only ( 
DIRECT FROM FACTORY T0SMOlE 
Rich, fragrant, deliciously mild ane 
Never Bites the Tongue ail 
Send 10 cents, silve Aas ett 
large sample pouch ana 00 ¢0 
FRENCH TOBACCO 


Dept. E. Statesville, 6 


ie 








We never 
sell tobacco F&F 
through deal- 
ers, but always 
direct to smok- 
ers in perfect 
condition. 











OLD CROW RYE STRAIGHT WHISKEY SOLE BOTTLERS, NEW YORK 





H. B. KIRK & CO. 
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Lese-Majesty 
AMES THE FIRST OF ENGLAND, and 
J Sixth of Scotland, was, as every one knows, 
deficient in vigor and steadiness. Having heard 
of a famous preacher who was very witty in his 
sermons and peculiarly so in his choice of texts, 
he ordered this clergyman to preach before him. 
With all suitable gravity the learned divine gave 
out his text in the following words : ‘‘ James, first 
and sixth, in the latter part of the verse, ‘He that 
wavereth is like a wave of the sea driven with the 
wind and tossed ’” 
“Qds-chickens! he’s at me already,” ex- 
claimed the king.—Scrap Book. 


In a pinch, use Allen’s Foot-Ease. 


Travers and Jerome 


W R. TRAVERS and the late Lawrence R. 
* Jerome, known always as “Larry,” were 
inseparable friends, though forever victimizing 
each other with practical jokes. Once the two 
were traveling together on a train in the South. 
Just before the conductor was expected to come 
through the car, Travers fell asleep. 

Jerome slyly removed from Travers’s pocket 
the pass on which he was traveling, and, going 
forward several seats, sat down and simulated 
slumber. When the conductor shook him and 
asked for his ticket, Jerome pretended to search 
through all his pockets. Then, knowing exactly 
what Travers would say under the circumstances, 
and imitating his friend’s stuttering speech, he 
said: 

“I’m W-w-william R. T-t-travers, of New 
York. I had a p-p-pass; b-b-but I c-c-can’t find 
it. I’m a b-b-brother-in-law of Mr. Blank, the 
president of the road, and I assure you it’s all 
right.” 

The conductor accepted the explanation and 
passed on. A moment later he shook the sleeping 
Travers by the shoulder. Travers felt for his pass 
and then, like his impostor friend, searched 
through all his pockets, the conductor regarding 
him with sudden suspicion. Finally he stuttered 
out: 

“Tm W-w-william R. T-t-travers, of New 
York. I had a p-p-pass; b-b-but I c-c-can’t find 
it. I’m a b-b-brother-in-law of Mr. Blank, the 
president of the road, and I assure you it’s all 
right.” 

“T guess not,” replied the conductor. ‘‘ You 
can’t fool me, even with that stutter. You’ll have 
\o pay your fare or be put off.” 

Jerome permitted Travers to work himself into 
a rage of indignation, and then interposed with the 


pass and a cigar for the conductor.—New York 
Tribune. 


(CHEVROLET, the automobilist, was talking 
of American railways. 

“They are superb,” he said. ‘Abroad we have 
nothing like them. But the expense! On my way 
down to Florida I said to the porter, as the time 
drew near for us to part: 

“Porter, you have been very attentive and I 
Want to give you something, but I have no 
change.’ ; 

“Then I took out a $20 bill from my wallet. 

“Certainly, sir,’ the porter answered, pulling 
outa large roll of money. ‘How will you have it, 
Sir? In fives ??”—Argonaut. ; 


No two sets of tires receive the same treat- 
ment, carry the same weight, encounter the same 
road conditions or travel the same number of miles. 
It therefore happens that an inferior tire, used under 
ideal conditions, sometimes enjoys a brief local popularity. 


Kelly-Springfield Tires 


are sold throughout the length and breadth of the land. 
They experience every hardship, encounter all conditions 
of roads and are subjected to all sorts of abuse and 
neglect. Yet their history is one unbroken record of 
successes. That is why good builders always use 
them and knowing drivers always demand them. 


‘*Rubber Tired’ is a little book 
that all drivers willlike. Sent free. 
Consolidated Rubber Tire Company 
39 Pine Street, New York 
/ 3} Akron, Ohio 








Now Introduced Here 
For the First Time 


EUX’S STOUT is ideal 
foran American beverage. 
It is lighter in body, less alco- 
holicthan any other of the first- 
class makes, and better suited 
to our climate—creamy, 
smooth, deliciously palatable. 
At luncheons, and after 
theater suppers it is especially 
agreeable and appreciated. 
Far more beneficial than any 
of the Malt Extracts in toning 
up the system, especially after 
a long and exhausting sickness. 


If you want the BEST Stout, in- 
sist on Meux’s, with above label 


a If not yet on sale at your dealers, please notify us and we will see that you are supplied 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, : NEW YORK 


Sole Importers and Agents for U. S. 
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FACSIMILE OF LABEL REDUCED 
\ \ 
\\ J 








_ AClub-Cocktail 


IS ABOTTLED DELIGHT 
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Most Americans are connoisseurs in Cocktails—and a 
connoisseur’s taste demands uniformity in the flavor, 
strength and mixing of his favorite drink. There’s 
only one kind of uniformly good cocktail—CLUB 
COCKTAILS. Bar cocktails are slap-dash guess- 
work—good by accident, bad by rvle —but never smooth 
or uniform toa cultivated taste. CLUB COCKTAILS 
are scientifically blended from choicest liquors, aged and 
mellowed to a delicious flavor and aroma. Insist on 
CLUB. 


Seven Varieties—Each One Perfect 
Of All Good Grocers and Dealers 





G. F. HEUBLEIN & BROS., Sole Props. 


Hartford New York London 
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| WHISKEY 


GA product of the 
costly pot-still 
method. 

@ Produced with 
pride for those of 
pride. 


SOLE AGENTS 


W. A. TAYLOR & CO. 
NEW YORK 


SHOES FITTED WITH 0’SULLIVAN’S HEFLS 
* 
berms 
& 


OF NEW RUBBER MAKE LIFE OF MEN 
AND WOMEN WORTH LIVING 


Hard leather heels and nails are no longer tolerable. 

O’Sullivan Heels are made of brand new rubber, 
give the elastic, bounding, comfortable, springy step 
of youth, outwear leather heels and all other rubber 
heels. 

It is better to say “ O’Sullivan’s ” when ordering 
rubber heels, to be sure of getting what you want. 
soc. attached. If your dealer hasn’t O’Sullivan’s, 
send 35c. and diagram of your heel to the makers. 


O’SULLIVAN RUBBER CO., Lowell, Mass. 


” 

















Dandruff goes— 
New Hair comes— 
You can prove it yourself by using 


ED. PINAUD'S 
HAIR TONIC 


(Eau de Quinine) 


Massage it into the scalp every day. 
(Your barber or coiffeur knows how.) 
At drug and department stores. 


Send 1 Oc. to pay postage and 
packing of a liberal sample. 


PARFUMERIE ED. PINAUD 
Dept. 87 Ed. Pinaud Building, New York 














is universally recognized as the Standard by 
which all others are judged. 


452 5th Av., cor. 40th St. 194 5th Av., 5th Av. Hotel 
189 Broadway, near Dey St. 
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Printer ; THERE, MASTER, IS A HANDBILL THAT’LL KETCH ’EM. 

Caxton (reading): “IN ITS FOURTH HUNDRED.”’... NO, NO, DON’T MAKE 
IT SO STRONG; NO ONE WILL EVER BELIEVE THAT. BETTER SAY “ NEARING 
THE TWO HUNDRED MARK.’”’ THAT’S STRETCHING IT ENOUGH. 








America’s Best Underwear 


The Sensible, Serviceable, Satisfactory, 
Perfect Fitting, Popular Priced 


Munsing Union Suits 
For Men, Women and Children 








Union suits are the proper thing in underwear. Munsing suits 
are the kind that please the most fastidious. They are just 
what you have always wanted and never found in underwear. 
They will wash better, wear longer and give more real comfort 
and service than suits costing twice what we are obliged to ask. 
Send six cents in stamps for samples of fabric and style book. 


The Northwestern Knitting Company 


215 Lyndale Ave. North, Mi 
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“Lee” 





A thoroughly American Calendar 
can Publisher, and American subjects. 
breadth, life, action, and color will want this calendar. 


Five Remingtons 





Five three-color reproductions from some of Frederic 


Remington’s best paintings of the great West comprise 


The Remington 
Art Calendar for 1907 


12 x 16 inches 





an American Artist, Ameri- 
Every American lover of 
It is an 


ideal Christmas gift, containing, as it does, five three-color repro- 
ductions from some of Frederic Remington’s best paintings of 
the great West, including the famous “Indian Head,” “The 


Parley,” “The Pioneers,” “The Stampede,” and “ Pony Tracks 


in the Buffalo Trail,” (shown 
herewith in miniature). 

Each picture is tipped on 
a handsome brown mount— 
all held together by a beau- 
tiful silk cord. 

Calendar size, 12x 16 
inches. Packed flat in boxes, 
$2.00 each. 


Pony Tracks COPYRIGHT 1904 BY FREDERIC REMINGTON 





The Stampede 





COPYRIGHT 1904 BY COLLIER’S WEEKLY 





When the calendars have served their 
purpose, each subject may be framed 
—making handsome pictures for the 
den, library, or parlor. 











The original paintings of 
these subjects have lately been 
exhibited in the principal art 
galleries of New York, Phila- 
delphia, Chicago, Washington, 
Cincinnati, St. Louis, Minne- 
apolis, Grand Rapids, etc. 
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COPYRIGHT 1903 BY FREDERIS REMINGTON 


Go to the best art, picture, stationery, book, 

jewelry, or department store in your town & 
and ask for this calendar. They have it (5 
or can get it. Insist upon seeing it. & os 


If they will not get a copy for you, send money-order direct to 
us and we will ship the calendar boxed, and packed flat, 


express charges prepaid. Address 


CALENDAR DEPARTMENT 


P. F. COLLIER & SON 


414 West Thirteenth St., New York 





BE SURE AND READ COUPON 
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BAILEY, BANKS & BIDDLE CoO. 


Diamond Merchants, Jewelers, Silversmiths 





‘The Book of Bangles’ 


(Sent free on request) 


GOLD AND JEWELED BANGLES, $6 TO $750 
Forty-three new styles are illustrated and descnbed in an attractive Book of 
Bangles, just issued by the Bailey, Banks & Biddle Company. 


Their stock of Bangles contains more than 300 styles, from which common- 
place designs are invariably excluded. 14- and 18-karat gold is used, and 
only first-quality gems. 

The vogue of the Bangle, four or five being wom on each arm, gives this 
booklet importance in the selection of Christmas gifts, at prices on which 
comparison is invited. 


BANGLES ON APPROVAL 


Careful and varied selections will be sent on approval, customary bank or 
i mercantile references only required. 


Plain Gold Bangles - - ~- upwardfrom $3.75 
Hand-Engraved Bangles - - e a 7.50 
Semi-Precious Stone Bangles - 4 - 13.50 
Single-Stone Diamond Bangles - 4 si 24.00 
Bangles paved with Precious Stones “250.00 


| “The 1907 YEAR BOOK,” a catalogue of the entire stock, sent free on request. 








1218-20-22 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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It is truly the unfolding of Nature’s hi Si 
Wonderbook to pass through Cali- Wy ein 
fornia—that land where glorious i) 
climate and rare scenic beauty hold 
every visitor under a spell of enchantment. 


This is the time to go; this is the way—The 


Overland Limited 


on the Chicago, Milwaukee @ St. 
Paul Railway 
The handsome new composite-observation cars are acknowledged 
to be the most beautiful ever placed in regular service. Sleeping 
and dining service so efficient and complete that there is nothing 
to be desired. Electric lighting throughout. 
The Overland Limited leaves UNION PASSENGER STATION, Chicago, 8 P. M. daily. 


Tourists Sleepers at 10.25 P.M. Secure free literature by addressing 
F. A. MILLER, @. P. A., ‘CHICAGO. 



























The Artful Squirrel 


2 ees may find many a squirrel in the course of 
your tramp, but no two alike exactly in their 
method of attempting escape or concealment. 
The ways and means of the little rascals are 
legion. One .may flatten himself out against a 
gray patch on the back of a tree trunk, absolutely 
motionless; and unless in your earnest, steadfast 
looking you can detect an ear or a shoulder in 
relief against the sky you might as well abandon 
search. Another may lie along a bough flattened 
at full length; but here the telltale ears are 
more easily silhouetted. Still another may 
crouch drawn up in the fork; and here the thing 
to look for is the fluffy tip of that little signal flag 
which always works and waves and jerks and 
signals so bravely when danger is not in the air. 
Or one may gather himself up in a bunch to 
imitate a knot or knob; and here he can very well 
tell when you have spied him out. He will catch 
your eye, evenas you catch the eye of anacquaint- 
ance ina crowd, and will instantly limber up for 
a headlong flight, leaping from tree to tree, till 
he vanishes over the ridge.—Field and Stream. 


Could Take His Choice 


T A recent inquest in a Pennsylvania town, 

one of the jurors, after the usual swearing 
in, arose and with much dignity protested agains: 
service, alleging that he was the general manager 
of an important concern and was wasting valu- 
able time by sitting as a juror at an inquest. 

The coroner, turning to his clerk, said: “Mr. 
Morgan, kindly hand me ‘Jervis’ (the authority 
on juries).”” Then, after consulting the book, the 
coroner observed to the unwilling juror: 

“Upon reference to ‘Jervis,’ I find, sir, that no 
persons are exempt from service as jurors except 
idiots, imbeciles and lunatics. Now, under 
which heading do you claim exemption?”— 
Success. 






GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER, 
“Its purity has made it famous.” 


He Carried the Samples 


A CERTAIN York County preacher for a 
long time had been dosing himself with a 
fiery concoction prescribed for some stomach 
trouble. One day while dining at a hotel he 
treated himself, as usual, to the regulation heroic 
dose. An inquisitive Boston drummer on his 
right hand inquired the reason for taking the 
medicine. The preacher explained his sto:nach 
difficulty, and the benefits of his treatment, and 
the drummer, who was himself subject to indiges 
tion, then related his own symptoms and politely 
requested the privilege of trying the remedy. The 
sympathetic preacher freely gave him a Very 
generous dose, which speedily took effect. 

As soon as the traveling man recovered his 
breath and wiped his tears he thus accosted the 
minister: 

“‘T understand that you are a preacher.” 

“Tam. si.” 

‘Do you preach hell-fire ?”’ 

“*¥ do, sir.” 

“Well, you are the first preacher that I ever 
saw who carried ’round samples of it.” —Bosi 





Herald. 
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A Christmas Feast 


E HAD been married only a month when 
Jim—dear, cranky boy that he is—decided 
that he had become a vegetarian. Of course, if 
he were to decide to become a pirate, I suppose I 
yould have to be a—er—piratess, so we started 
out bravely enough. 
Maybe it wouldn’t have been so bad in the 
summer, but, really, there doesn’t seem to be 
anything in the winter for a vegetarian to eat 
except potatoes. I declare positively that I devel- 
oped a brogue in the course of that awful month. 
for we really stood it a month, though that 
month seemed years and years. 

I would go blocks out of my way to avoid pass- 
ing butcher shops where dear, delicious, cannibal- 
ish meats were hung up. And when they began 
to put out great, lovely, plump Christmas turkeys! 

Jim and I both made desperate attempts to be 
cheerful Christmas morning, but I must confess 
it was something of a failure. We had declined 
the invitations of both his folks and mine to take 
dinner with them, and had made an attempt to get 
through the day in our own apartment. I had 
noticed a queer, guilty look in Jim’s eyes, and was 
not surprised when, about six o’clock, he got up, 
and, as if it had just occurred to him, exclaimed: 

“By George! I have got to run ’round to the 
cub for about an hour, girlie. We are giving 
Griffin a silver shaving set and I want to hear his 
little talk when he is presented with it.” 

Isaid nothing. For the only time in my life I 
was glad to see Jim go. And he couldn’t have 
been much past the outside door before I had on 
my hat and furs. 

I was desperate. I was bound to have some- 
thing to eat, and I knew of a dream of a little 
restaurant just around the corner. Jim and I had 
had supper there many times. I almost ran when 
Ifinally got out on the street. 

The place was rather crowded when I reached 
it, the only place vacant being at a table where a 
man was already seated; but I was too hungry to 
mind anything by that time, so allowed the waiter 
{0 seat me opposite him. He was reading an 
evening paper, which was held so that I could not 
see his face, and he did not glance over it when I 
sat down. 

Then the waiter came to get my order. 

“Oh, I want a lot of turkey and just every- 
thing!” I said, and he was so astonished that he 
almost dropped a glass of water. 

The man across the table lowered his paper— 
and I was looking into Jim’s eyes, and they were 
dancing. 

“Waiter,” he said, ‘“‘cancel that order of mine 
and the one the lady has just given and bring usa 
turkey, a whole one, and everything else that you 
lave—except potatoes. Don’t bring any pota- 
toes.” —New York Sun. 


Something Needed 


MBs. SHOPPER: I wish to buy a present for 

a servant girl. Can you suggest something 
appropriate ? 
_ SHOPMAN: Certainly. Give her a traveling 
Vag,.— Pe], Mele. 


AX» the automobile may be identified as the 
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Kranich & Bach tone quality is as individually distinctive and 
musically characteristic as the vocal quality that distinguishes one truly 


For nearly 50 years our pianos have differentiated themselves from 
all other pianos by their durability, economy, and their own tone quality. 
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233-45 
East Twenty-third St. 
New York 
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ings unseen.” —A Cheerful Year Book. 


The first Derby made in America was a 
C&K 


dinapp-Selt 


hats are for the discriminating. 
Knapp-Felt DeLuxe $6. Knapp-Felt $4. 
Write for “* The Hatman™ 


THE CROFUT & KNAPP CO. 
Broadway, at 13th Street 
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Those — 
wiry beards 
that resist the 
razor’s edge quickly ¥ 
yield to the softening 
influence of the pure 
emollient lather pro- 


duced by 
Williams’ 
Shaving Stick 


** The only kind that won’t 
smart or diy on tine face” 
Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Shaving Cakes 
sold everywhere. Send 4c in stames for 
Williams’ Shaving Stick, or a cake of 
S Luxury Shaving Soap, trialsize. (i nough 

r I ‘HIS is the season of the year that suggests the chafing- for 50 shaves) Address 

dish after the hunt, the theatre or a social evening at THE J. B. WILLIAMS 
home. @ Our chafing-dishes are of exceptional design and | COMPANY 
workmanship and are offered in Sterling Silver, Silver plate, Department A 
Copper and Nickel. @[ The accompanying cut shows our egg ny 
mission style of chafing-dish of the severe beauty of line that 
is so well suited to go with mission furniture. Send for 


catalog 67. 


Che Meriden Company, Silversmiths 
INTERNATIONAL SILVER COMPANY, Successor 


218 FIFTH AVENUE, CORNER 26TH STREET, MADISON SQUARE 
Factories at Meriden, Conn., and Hamilton, Ontario 






























































Spring Water 


6¢ Sea Green” 6€ STANDARD’ 6¢Irs”? 6 Vettum’”’ ‘* Mar” 


Rookwood Pottery POS ote api 
just as it bubbles from the 
The new Rookwood types extend the range of Luseen of Mies Back. 


color of this ware from the original browns and reds Those who know the virtues of this absolutely 
to a practically unlimited varsety of ee, ; | | pure spring water will always drink Hiawatha. 
Each Rookwood vase like a fine painting, is a These who deslt—~desll 
: ‘ : ; | . 
creation. It is designed, decorated and signed by Order Hiawatha today and you will realize how 
the artist, as a canvas is. It brings to the owner snted tector te ts Geen tlie wate 
the knowledge that there is no other like it. 
Awarded the gold medal at Paris in 1889; the 
highest award at Chicago in 1893, at Buffalo in| Sold by I-ading hotels, cafes, restaurants, grocers and druggists. 


: aie The booklet, ** It's What's Inside,” gives many pleasing recipes 
1901; the Grand Prix at Paris in 1 goo; RTT for serving Hiawatha in the home. It is sent free on request. 


and two grand prizes at St. Louis. an heis [tT FaRK 0, 
Rookwood is on sale by special agents in all large cities. a 4 — / se '. 


Name of agent and a book giving an idea of the varied Rook- 1, nis Distributors, Minneapolis © New York Chicago = St. Paul ~=—Duluth 
wood types, with prices, will be sent upon request to the ae 


Rookwood Pottery, Cincinnati. Rookwood, | 





Hiawatha Spring Company 





““AND SO YOU LIKE TO SEE ME COME MUCH BETTER THAN THE OTHER YOUNG MEN THAT CALL ON 


YOUR SISTER?”’ 


““YESSIR. YOU’RE THE ONLY ONE THAT DOESN’T HANG HIS HANDKERCHIEF OVER THE KEYHOLE.” 


All in Vain 


RIGGS: Jones is running on the 
Independent ticket, isn’t he? 
Griccs : Yes—he had to make pledges 
to both sides. 


Setting Her Right 


HOPPER: Where is the corset de- 
partment ? 

FLOORWALKER: Straight back. 

“No, straight front.” 
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Onsudion Simplifiers 


S NOT the zeal of the simplified 

spellers outrunning their discretion? 

When they converted President Roose- 

velt and got the executive machinery 

of our Government to work in the 

interest of their improved orthogra- 

phy, they made a great many citizens 

mad. It was justly considered 

an impertinence for the Presi- 

dent to meddle officially with 
American spelling. 

In attempting to have 
simplified spelling taught in 
the public schools of New 
York the simplifiers have 
made more folks mad, and 
especially Mr. Rossiter 
Johnson, who has pulled 
hair in meeting with Pro- 
fessor Brander Matthews 
and has made a spirited 
defense of the American 
language as it is actually 
spelled and of the right of 
school children to be taught 
it. 

Simplified spelling has 
some good points, but it can 
hardly be introduced with 
a club. We may be per- 
suaded to accept it, but if 
we are to be compelled, 
Mr. Carnegie will have to 
increase his subsidy. 


No Wonder He Found It 


5 ip papers relate it as a remark- 
able fact that Frank Book- 
walter, of Springfield, Ohio, returned to 
his childhood’s home after an absence of 
sixty-five years and found a dime that he 
had lost in a crack in the front steps 
when he was five years old. 

There is nothing remarkable in this 
story. Mr. Bookwalter is described as a 
millionaire. After sixty-five years’ experi- 
ence in picking up money, it would have 
been a wonder if he had not found his boy- 
hood’s dime, especially as he knew where 
it was. , 

If the lost dime had been Mr. Rocke- 
feller’s, he would have found a dollar 
Mr. Rockefeller’s money breeds. 








































































“While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XLVIII. NOV. 15, 1906. No. 1255. 


17 West Tuirty-First STREET, NEw York 


HE North American Review 
came out the other day for 
woman suffrage. That fact in 
itself does not guarantee that 
women will get the suffrage 
right away, but it does attest that 
woman suffrage is an idea on 
which some fairly thoughtful 
minds still dwell. Colonel 
Roosevelt is credited with 
having woman-suffrage senti- 
ments, and we guess Colonel 
Bryan also harbors them. 

Woman suffrage is particu- 
larly good form just now be- 
cause of the considerable stir 
about it in England. Likely 
enough it will be realized in 
England before it is here. 
The population of England is mainly 
English, and is not being enriched (or 
diluted) by an annual immigration of a 
million and a quarter of newcomers from 
the outskirts of continental Europe. 
Woman suffrage in England would only 
meaii more of the same, but here it would 
mean both more of what we have got and 
of what we are getting. 

The primary objection to woman suf- 
frage is that it would add an enor- 
mous army of unqualified voters to the 
huge mass of them that vote now. The 
primary argument in extenuation of it 
is that the stapdard of qualification for 
voting is already so low that no possible 
influx of women voters could lower it. As 
it is, our voters are an instrument to play 
upon. If the women voted it would be a 
bigger instrument, but would it be in any 
important particular a different one? If 
the political achievements of the Women’s 
Christian Temperance Union in sup- 
pressing the army canteen are a fair ex- 
ample of what women might be expected 
to do in politics, it will not profit the ad- 
ministration of government to have their 
direct political power increased. It is 
likely, however, that the W. C. T. U. no 
more represents women in general than 
the Prohibition party represents men in 
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general. It is likely, too, that if women 
got the suffrage, such organizations as 
the W. C. T. U. would lose in relative 
influence. Now they stand as_ lone 
representatives of organized political 
womanhood. Their views are dissemi- 
nated and their purposes are pressed, but 
the views of women who dissent from 
them are not heard. If all women were 
politically organized, the leadership of 
such special organizations would prompt- 
ly be disputed and their influence would 
probably diminish. 

That has happened already in the case 
of the American suffragists. When it be- 
gan to be feared that the organized action 
of women who wanted to vote would 
force the suffrage upon the large majority 
of women who do not want to vote, the 
antisuffrage women organized to pre- 
vent it. So far their opposition has usu- 
ally been effective, so that for ten years 
past in the older and more conservative 
States the woman-suffrage movement has 
retrograded. 


Ph, at 


Have women a moral right to vote? 

There is no moral right about it. 
The privilege of voting is exacted or vol- 
untarily conferred. It will undoubtedly be 
conferred on women in this country if 
ever a clear majority of them want it. 
There is nothing the average American 
woman wants that the average American 
man will not give her if he can get it. He 
can give her the voting privilege, and he 
will give it to her when she wants it. But, 
as yet, she does not want it, and he has 
no mind to force it upon her. He thinks 
it a pity that the mass of women should 
be directly concerned with politics. The 
average woman thinks the same. They 
will both continue to be of that mind un- 
less in the process of time they shall con- 
clude that it will be better for American 
society and American government that 
women shall assume the responsibility of 
the suffrage. 

And it is conceivable that some time 
they may reach that conclusion. 

To make the woman vote valuable to 
society and helpful to good government 
it is not necessary that the great mass of 
women should vote more wisely than the 
mass of men. It is only necessary that a 
larger proportion of the women should 











be wise voters than of the men. We 
may come to think after awhile that a 
larger proportion of the women have 
sense enough’ to vote right than of the 
men. There are some reasons why they 
should have. Our women, as a rule, 
have more leisure than our men; they 
read more; as a rule they stay longer in 
school; their personal habits are better; 
they smoke tobacco hardly at all, and 
they drink incomparably less rum than 
the men do. As a rule they are thriftier 
and less wasteful than men. They pay 
more attention to character-building, say 
their prayers oftener, go to church more 
and try somewhat harder to be good. 
Perhaps, being less implicated in active 
business, they would be less influenced in 
their voting by pecuniary considerations. 
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HERE is some expression of concern 

just now about a decay of moral 
sense in the electorate. Voters seem less 
exacting than they should be that candi- 
dates for office shall be of decent char- 
acter. If it should come to be believed 
that woman suffrage would compel a 
nicer discrimination as to the morals and 
general probity of candidates, a great 
many anxious male voters might come 
to favor it. 

And if the Socialists and the labor 
unions and all the radicals seemed to be 
getting things too much their way, and 
it came to be thought that the woman 
vote would be a powerful conservative 
force, that might influence many thought- 
ful men and also many thoughtful wo- 
men, who are now opposed to the suf- 
frage, to favor it. 

Everything is accomplished by leaders 
and organization. The mass will always 
yield to a compact aggressive force, pro- 
vided that a compact resisting force does 
not oppose it. Leadership in the woman- 
suffrage question is now divided. It is 
conceivable that events may sometime 
constrain the suffragists and the antis to 
join forces for suffrage. If a considerable 
preponderance of the best brains of 
womankind ever takes the affirmative in 
the suffrage fight, there will be a whole- 
sale conversion of influential men, and 
women will vote. 

But for our part, we are old fogy, and 
hope that it will never need to happen. 
Not in our time, kind Fate; not in our 
time, anyhow. 
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Miss Tarbell’s Awful Task 


IFE is constrained to direct 

the attention of Mr. An- 
yi thony Comstock to the an- 
nouncement of the American 
Magazine that it is about to 
Z@ publish a biography of the 
SL American Tariff by Miss Ida 

Tarbell. 

The more this purpose is considered 
the more doubtful it must seem whether 
such a story as is proposed can possibly 
be made fit to be introduced into pure 
American homes between the covers of a popular magazine. 
Miss Tarbell is no scandal-monger. Of course, she will write 
the tale of Tariff as cleanly as it can be written. But she is a 
conscientious historian, and mere consideration for the young 
person will not deter her from following the lead of Truth 
through whatever slums it may take her. We shall want to 
read every line of her story, but must it not be better suited to 
private circulation? Can it possibly be made fit for the home ? 

Consider what we all know roughly about Tariff; how 
she was engaged years ago, an innocent young thing, as 
national nursery maid, to mind and feed our infant industries. 
Regard her demoralizing associations with one Congress after 
another, her flirtations, at first innocent and gradually more 
intense, with an endless line of selfish and greedy admirers; the 
gradual growth of an intimacy with the Republican party 
which, at first platonic and respectable, came all too promptly 
to be redolent of unutterable scandals, and has finally ex- 
hibited her to all the world as the paramour of a fat monster 
and the Mother of the Trusts! 

Can it be possible for even Miss Tarbell to tell this story so 
that it will be fit to come into the hands of the young? It looks 
like a hard job, even though she sticks close to her central 
topic and declines to explore the careers of the Tariff’s grand- 
children, the Pittsburg millionaires. 

We tremble at the prospect of this story. Nevertheless, if it 
comes, and Comstock does not seize it, we shall buy a copy. 






Philanthropy 


T IS very generous in the big department stores of our big 
cities to provide amusement for the public, and, if their 
zeal increases, we shall soon be like the fortunate citizens of 
Rome, who had all their shows free. Already some of our shops 
present a happy combination of clubhouse, day nursery, cook- 
ing school, concert hall, museum and vaudeville theatre. In 
one of them we find a well-appointed playroom provided for 
the children and an “experienced attendant” to take charge 
of them, while their relieved mothers spend peaceful mornings 
writing letters in another spacious apartment, admirably 
appointed and remote from annoying interruptions. So many 
women appear to conduct their correspondence in department 
stores that the saving of stationery must be of material benefit 
to their households. Should they be artistically inclined, there 
is a gallery of pictures, or a collection of curios or an exhibition 
of stained glass for them to look at. If their tastes are domestic 
—as sometimes happens—an expert cook is engaged to 
lecture to them on ‘‘'The Modern Kitchen,” and to illustrate 
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her words of wisdom by preparing dishes before their be- 
wildered eyes. Should this make them feel hungry, they have 
but to go down to the ‘‘Pure Food Exhibit,” in the basement, 
and partake of steamed cereals, hot biscuits and a sanitary 
coffee. 

Nor is the lighter side, the gayer aspect of life, ignored by our 
liberal-minded merchants. One department store announces 
free concerts every Saturday afternoon, with ‘‘piano and 
violin selections,” ‘‘ballads and popular songs” and ‘solos 
on novel instruments.” Another, not to be outdone, offers 
“‘spirited airs by lady soloists” every day from eleven to four. 
A third has on exhibition the “smallest horse in the world,” 
and invites the public to come and look at it. A fourth has 
engaged a troupe of Lilliputian actors, who give continuous 
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performances of a refined and sprightly character all day 
long. 
Tt is hard to see what more could be added, save, perhaps, 
free baths, extension lectures and music lessons. These will 
come in time, and the women of the future will spend their 
happy days in an unbroken round of profitable pleasures, pro- 
vided by the far-seeing philanthropy of shopkeepers. 
Agnes Repplier. 


He Knew Them 


“TEAR friends,’ began the political spellbinder. “I call 
you ‘dear friends’; I won’t call you ladies and gentle- 
men, because, you see, I know you all so well.” 





Street Ghosts 
E GAZED upon her with an inward sigh— 
She looked so like a girl of days gone by; 
And she, too, fixed on him a tender glance, 
Meant for the hero of an old romance. 


Political 

WE ARE considerably shocked to read that the Cubans, 

even: when their republic was laboring hardest on the 
rocks of revolution and intervention, evinced more interest in 
baseball than in politics. But in the papers of that very day 
somebody was complaining that the farmers of York State 
wouldn’t turn out and vote unless they were especially fetched 
to the polls; that several persons had to be employed in every 
precinct to do the fetching, at a salary of from $5 to $15 a day, 
apiece; that inasmuch as money was not forthcoming, in this 
year of grace, the country was going to the bowewows. 

What about politics, anyway? What if there were none? 

Those patriots who want office would be quite wretched, no 
doubt, and their friends, who wish them well, more or less un- 
easy. But as for the rest of us, the less politics we have the 
happier we find ourselves, to say nothing of our being better 
neighbors, and all that. 

And government, if you speak of that, is all a matter of com- 
mercial relations, anyway. Our bankers, who control the 
springs of credit, are our kings, and princes, potentates and 
powers only their puppets. We call ourselves democracies, 
or monarchies or what not, but it is impossible to keep people 
from finding out, sooner or later, that we are really and inev- 
itably, and not altogether unhappily, plutocracies. 

Baseball, at worst, is not a hollow pretense, and men may 
be seriously interested in it without confessing themselves 
donkeys. 


Another Triumph 


D*®: ALEXIS CARRELL, of Chicago University, is evi- 
dently one of the shining lights of vivisection. These 
vivisectors certainly ‘do have lots of fun with the animals. 

Following is from Walter R. Hadwen, M.D., in the Aboli- 
tionist, London: 


What had happened was this: The kidneys of one set of cats 
and dogs had been cut out and transplanted in other cats and dogs; 
and one dog, apparently by way of diversion, had, according to 
the report, been supplied with kidneys which had been located 
in its neck instead of in the loins, the ducts of which were made 
to open into the gullet instead of into their proper receptacle. 

The condition of the hapless creatures from which the kidneys 
had been taken does not appear to have been described, but the 
experimenter informed his audience that one of the dogs with the 
transplanted kidneys had already survived a week, and that he 
had succeeded in keeping dogs alive for seventeen days after the 
operation, when, it is to be presumed, they succumbed; whilst one 
of the cats had possessed its new set of kidneys for two months. 
The fact is.noted that the animals were able to display all the 
natural propensities of their kind—the cats to spit and the dogs 
to growl. This is not surprising. 

And the doctors who do this sort of thing are not only out 
of jail, but are boasting of their prowess. 

What would a civilized parent do to his boy if he caught 
him in such practices ? 
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' Separate Them! 
rae LIZZIE: Don’t bother with chaps who are poor; 


Look out for a fellow with money instead; 
Though the way may seem thorny, I bid you be sure 
A fool and his money are speedily wed. 


Magazine Editors 


CHORUS of literary croak- 
ers has recently been pro- 
testing in the New York Sun 
against the methods of 
magazine editors, to the dis- 
comfort of the latter class, 
who have, however, not been 
without their special pleaders. 
The controversy began by 
the statement of two unknown 
correspondents, who claimed 
they had sent a story of 
Kipling’s, slightly altered, 
to a long list of magazines, 
each one of which returned 
the manuscript without a 
word and apparently no 
knowledge of the deception 
practised. Finally it was sent to the original publishers of the 
Kipling story, who accepted it and forwarded a check in pay- 
ment. 

The majority of the Sun correspondents apparently over- 
looked the fact that magazine editors are not engaged in rais- 
ing the present deplorable literary standards. The principal 
business of a magazine nowadays is to publish as many ad- 
vertisements as possible, at as high rates as possible. To do 
this, magazines must circulate, and to circulate they must 
have readers. Editors are, therefore, hired to supply text 
enough to carry the ‘‘ads.’”’ This text is usually as good as the 
editors can buy with the appropriations permitted them, and if 
it is subjected to certain limitations and restrictions, which 
from a literary standpoint seem to make for anemic standards, 
that is of no consequence to an editor, as long as his adver- 
tisers are satisfied. 

It might be better, in the long run, to publish what he him- 
self likes, without regard to the opinions of an imaginary class 
of readers; to use a story, for example, that holds a woman up 
to ridicule, provided that it is a good story and interesting—a 
story which is satisfying as a piece of literary art, without re- 
gard to whether it will be pleasing or not to the shopgirl 
element. But editors, as a rule, have corporations back of 
them with vested interests, and, having families to support and 
jobs to keep, they tend to become timid, in their desire to con- 
form to the requirements of their employers. 

Still further than this, every editor is constantly in danger of 
getting into a rut. Because a certain kind of story or essay, or 
whatever, has been successful, he follows it with others like 
unto it. Then editors are likely to be dominated by their wives 
in their almost frantic desire to get the standpoint of a woman. 

The truth is that editors ought to be kept fresh all the time. 
They should be sent about the country and over the world at 
frequent intervals. They should marry often in order to get 

















constant new jolts in the matrimonial line. They should belong 
to all the churches, and on occasions be heretics. And every 
few years they should be taken out and drowned. 

As for the case between the editor and contributor, it only 
becomes complicated as it is viewed from both standpoints at 
once. 

Technically speaking, the editor is under no obligation to 
the average contributor who sends in his manuscript. That 
manuscript has not been solicited; it is sent at the contributor’s 
risk, and the editor can throw it away or hold it indefinitely or 
be as disagreeable as he pleases about its ultimate whereabouts. 

Some editors, who have plenty of manuscripts on hand, dis- 
play these tendencies. 

On the other hand, the moment a contributor’s manuscript 
is accepted the relationship between him and the editor is 
changed from one of solicitude on the one side and lofty dis- 
regard on the other to that of mutual dependence—for in the 
end the editor is dependent upon his contributors. This change 
may take place at any time. The possibility is always present. 
For this reason the average editor usually treats every con- 
tributor with courtesy, not knowing where a gem may be found; 
and because of this, many contributors who have no business 
to write at all are constantly presuming upon the editor’s time 
and finding fault with him for treating them even better than 
they deserve. 








“OH, REBECCA, LOOK ONCE MORE!” y 

“OH, CHIMMIE IS UP AGIN AN’ HE’S GOT DE BIG BULLY’S COCOANUT 
UNDER LEFT ARM AN’ IS ER SOAKING HIM WID HIS RIGHT AN’ ALL DE 
BEOBLE IS ER CHEERING TER BEAT DE BAND !”’ 

















A Compromise 


ALLINGTON married his 
wife purely from motives of 
prudential consideration. 

She was rich and he was 

poor. 

“It is not,” said Callington, 
reasoning with himself, ‘“‘that I wish 
necessarily to spend her money. But 
merely that I desire to relieve myself 
from the stress and strain of modern 
competition. I am by nature a gentle- 
man. I have good manners, good 
breeding, tact and gentleness of dis- 
position. But to succeeed I must be 
unduly aggressive, unpleasantly dis- 
honest and disgustingly selfish. It 
grates upon me to feel that so many 
disagreeable traits, of which at pres- 
ent I possess only the quiescent rudi- 
ments, would have to be developed 
within me. Is it not better, therefore, 
that I should obey my highest instincts 
and ally myself with one who must 
always respect my qualities of mind 
and heart rather than to waste my 
talents upon mere vulgar acquisition?” 

At the end of six months Mrs. Calling- 
ton suggested that he go into some busi- 
ness. ‘“‘Thank you, darling, for the 
suggestion,” said Callington, ‘‘but we 
are at present amply able to live within 
your income. We see a great deal more 
of each other now than if I were regularly 
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The Victim: PARDON ME, BUT WOULD You 


employed, and we shall never pass this 
way together again. Besides, should I 
go into business, I might be drawn into 
using some of your money—and lose it. 
Even the remotest chance of such a 
possibility would better be avoided.” 

At the end of another six months Mrs. 
Callington suggested that he take charge 
of her affairs, his admirable wisdom being 
strongly in evidence with her. 

“On the contrary, pet,” said Calling- 
ton, “‘it is better that you should do it all. 
I would be fooling with something with 
which I am not familiar, and should dis- 
aster result I would naturally be blamed 
for it. You are splendidly fitted for it, 
and, besides, it gives you something to do” 

At the end of another six months Mrs. 
Callington suggested that he join two or 
three clubs, learn tosmoke and drink, play 
bridge and billiards and sit up nights. 

“You are a dear girl to grant me all 
this freedom,” said Callington. ‘But I 
am a home body. I ask nothing better 
than your charming society.” 

At the end of six months more Mrs. 
Callington was suing him for divorce on 
the grounds of nonsupport. 

When Callington was informed, he 
almost broke down. 


MIND TELLING ME THE TIME BY MY WATCH? 


““My dear,” he asked, pathetically, 
“‘what have I done? What is the matter ? 
Can’t we compromise. I know I’ve been 
too good a husband, but ought that to 
count against me?” 

And his wife, in an excess of pity: 

“Ves, that’s the trouble. I’m sick and 
tired of seeing you around. But I tell 
you what I'll do. If you'll go off some- 
where and give me a year’s rest, I’ll give 
you one more trial.” 


At the Dairy Counter 


gow The proprietor of this estab- 
lishment reminds me of Pharaoh’s 
daughter. 
Jacc: Why? 
“‘Didn’t she draw a prophet out of the 
water ?” 
Natural 
are papa, the snowflakes are 
black!” 
“Yes, my son. We are approaching 
Chicago.” 
Modern 
A» MUFFLER getting a pretty fair 
salary ?” 
“Oh, yes; enough to keep body and 
soul and automobile together.” 
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A New Theatre, A Melodramatic Drama and One 
More Musical Play 


Ge 
Jona, F BUILDING new theatres in New York 
SD, 


Of there is no end. When one considers the 
XQ amount of real estate already devoted and con- 
tinually being dedicated to this one use, it might 
be supposed that New Yorkers had gone thea- 
tre-mad. The explanation, of course, is that 
they are patronized and supported largely by 
the visitors within our gates. Americans from 
all corners of our possessions come to New 
York in considerably larger numbers and more 
frequently than in years gone by, when com- 
paratively few theatres were all that were nec- 
essary to the local needs. 

The latest new theatre to be opened is the Lincoln Square, at 
Broadway and Sixty-fifth Street. This is pretty well up-town for a 
house dependent on something more than purely local patronage, 
and is another sign of the increased radius of New York’s accessible 
territory. The new house is tastefully finished, comfortable, com- 
modious and, best of all, is constructed with special regard to the 
protection of audiences against fire and panic. 

x * * 

HE opening attraction at the Lincoln Square is ‘The Love 
Route,” by Mr. Edward Peple. The present author also wrote 
“The Prince Chap,” but to mention that sentimental success in 
connection with the present effort would be misleading, so entirely 
different are the two pieces in character. ‘‘The Love Route” might 
best be described as a melodramatic drama, and concerns itself with 
the complications arising from the building of a new railway 
through the lands of a Texas young woman, who has not been edu- 
cated to a proper understanding of the principle of eminent domain. 
Her father has been buried near the proposed right of way, and she 
cannot see why commercial requirements should make it necessary 
for his last slumbers to be disturbed by the locomotive bell and 
whistle. As a further trouble-maker, the engineer in charge of the 
construction is a would-be husband of the young woman, and 
his intentions meet with vicissitudes, although in them she has a 
heart interest. All of this allows of the introduction of a typical 
railroad president and his board of dummy directors, a gang of 
hilarious and scrappy cow-punchers and the first Texan experiences 
of a visiting young woman of romantic and marrying disposition. 
Incidentally a large and energetic gang of track-layers with a 

movable derrick lay ties and rails right before the audience. 

In this play there is something doing every minute, so the interest 
is not permitted to flag. Mr. Guy Standing as the railway-building 
lover makes his first appearance as a star and suffices to the part 
in looks and acting, although it must be admitted that he would 
evoke more sympathy if he displayed a little more of intensity than 
of the quizzical, half-serious interest he evinces in the most impor- 
tant situations. Miss Odette Tyler as the Texas girl is both charm- 
ing and well fitted into the part. Miss Olive May played the role 
of the susceptible and giggling girl visitor in rather boisterous 
fashion, but amusingly. Mr. Woodward was a domineering rail- 
road president of the type beloved of the muck-rakers, and Mr. 


J. C. Marlowe’s very plainness of face and good-humor as Ki- Yote 
Jim, the “right bower” on the ranch, crawled directly into the 
affections of the audience. The company throughout was com- 
petent and well-rehearsed, and the stage settings were very effective. 

“The Love Route” is just a good, well-acted play, with plenty 
of laughs and interest, and calculated to fulfil one of the great 
objects of the drama—to amuse. 

# * % 

T’S saddening in a way to see so much misdirected energy 
and expenditure as is shown in such a production as that of 
“The Blue Moon,” at the Casino. Nothing has been omitted 
which could minister to a creditable accomplishment, except the 
provision of original brains. It is the work of writers and musi- 
cians who have been successful; it employs competent artists; no 
expenditure for scenery and costumes has been spared, and it is 
produced at one of our most popular theatres. The result is a 
commonplace musical piece like scores of others of its kind, and 
which became a bore to a very indulgent audience before the last of 

its two acts was more than half over. 

The fact is that the public has had such a surfeit of musical 
plays, all of the same general type, that to-day no matter how well 
such a piece may be done in the essentials, it has got to have some 
special novelty or distinction of treatment to save it from the curse 
of sameness. Producers of this style of entertainment do not seem 
to realize the fact. The popular craze for chorus girls and light 
music of any kind is so deeply seated that almost anything in the 
way of a musical comedy or farce is sure of a certain amount of 





MR. WOODWARD, MR. STANDING AND MISS ODETTE TYLER IN “THE LOVE ROUTE”’ 


patronage, and, therefore, the managers go on in the same old rut, 
not fearing great loss and hoping to make accident take the place 
of brains in happening on a marked success. 

“The Blue Moon” is the same old thing. This time, judging 
by one of the songs, the particular Oriental neighborhood selected 
for the scene is Burma. The principal comedian’s part, sustained 
by Mr. James T. Powers, is a British Tommy and the Europeans 
are British army folk instead of the customary tourists. The nice 
young men are young officers, and the shapely young women are 
the usual European girls in fine gowns, dancing girls in highly 
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MISS OLIVE MAY IN “THE LOVE ROUTE” 


colored costumes. etc. An extra  fea- 
ture is “La Petite Adelaide,’ whe once 
danced pleasingly, but now makes muscular 
contortion take the place of grace. The 
rather overworked “pony ballet”? was also 
introduced as an additional attraction. 
Ethel Jackson sang some not especially 
clever or musical lyrics, Clara Palmer 
assisted Mr. Powers in-his songs and dances 
and Grace La Rue exploited an especially 
pronounced Pittsburg dialect with great 
self-confidence. Mr. Phil Ryley struggled 
bravely with the role of a meant-to-be funny 
marriage broker. Mr. James T. Powers, 
who is on the stage most of the time, was 
very often genuinely funny, and that with a 
refinement of method rather unusual in the 
comedians indigenous to comic opera or 
musical comedy. 

In book and score “The Blue Moon” 
repeats the oft-repeated lesson that it is high 
time we were given something distinctly new 
and original in this form of entertainment. 
Of course, a Gilbert and Sullivan combina- 
tion does not come into existence every day, 
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but mediocrity should not be encouraged 
to the extent it is. 
x * x 
HEN is a theatre not a theatre? Up 
to now the courts of the State of New 
York have held that a theatre is not a thea- 
tre at all, but a managcr’s house and his 
castle, from which he may exclude any one 
for any reason whatever, such, for instance, 
as the shape of his nose or the nature of his 
religious views. On the other hand, the 
State and municipal governments seem to 
hold that a theatre is in fact a public place, 
which may not invite public patronage and 
open its doors without being inspected and 
licensed. 

Manager W. A. Brady, of the Manhattan, 
has just learned by practical experience that 
no matter what the courts may hold, his 
theatre is not his house and his castle in 
the eyes of the New York police. A fort- 
night since Mr. Brady made plans to enter- 
tain his friends and acquaintances with a 
Sunday evening performance of a new play. 
No tickets were to be sold. Mr. Brady sent 
out his invitations and a large number of 
persons were looking forward with pleasure 
to the enjoyment of his hospitality. At the 
last moment he was compelled to notify his 
guests that he could not receive them. He 
had been notified by the police that if he 
gave a play Sunday evening the theatre 
would be raided and he, his company and 
his audience would be loaded into patrol 
wagons and carted off to the station house. 

All of which is rather absurd when one 
recalls the Sunday night performances 
given in certain favored theatres. 

Principally, it calls attention to the 
absurdity of the judicial ruling that a thea- 
tre is not a public place. Metcalfe. 








Academy of Music—Mr. Robert Mantell in réper- 
toire of Shakespearian plays. Notice later. 

Astor—Viola Allen in ‘‘Cymbeline.’’ Handsomely 
mounted, but in the main not well acted. 

Belasco—Last week but one of ‘‘ The Girl of the 
Golden West.’’ Interesting drama of California life, 
splendidly staged and acted by company headed by 
Blanche Bates and Mr. Frank Keenan. 








ETHEL JACKSON IN “THE BLUE MOON” 


Bijou—May Irwin in “‘ Mrs. Wilson, That’s All.” 
Notice later. 

Casino—Mr. James T. Powers in ‘The Blue 
Moon.” See above. 

Empire—Mr. Pinero’s ‘ His House in Order.” 
Interesting English play by fairly good cast, with Mr. 
John Drew as the star. 

Garden—Puccini’s ‘“‘ Madame Butterfly.” Notice 
later. 

Hackett—Rose Stahl in ‘‘'The Chorus Lady.” 
Amusing portrayal of one phase of New York’s fast life. 

Herald Square—‘‘ About Town.”’ Mr. Lew Fields 
and unusually good company in diverting musical 
piece. 

Hippodrome—Last week but one of ‘A Society 
Circus’’ and “The Court of the Golden Fountains.”’ 
Should be seen by every one 

Lincoln Square—‘The Love Route,” with Mr. 
Guy Standing as the star. Notice opposite. 

Lyric—Last week of Lena Ashwell in ‘“ The 
Shulamite.”” Rather gloomy but interesting play of 
Boer life in South Africa. Very well acted. 

Madison Square—Carlotta Nillson in ‘‘ The Three 
of Us.” American play, most interesting, natural 
and well done in every particular. 

Majestic—* The Tourists.”” Amusing mufical piece, 
well staged. 

Manhattan—“ Clothes,” by Hapgood and Pollock, 
with Grace George as the star. Very contemporary, 
light comedy, well presented. 

Princess—‘ The Great Divide.” Serious American 
drama of considerably more than usual interest. 

Garrick—Mr. William Gillette in “‘ Clarice.’’ Love 
comedy, not very strong, but well acted. 

Weber’s—Revival of last season’s ‘ Twiddle- 
Twaddle” and burlesque. 








FROM “THE BLUE MOON” 
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OBERT HICHENS’S novel, The 
Call of the Blood—the story of a 
young Englishman of Sicilian ancestry 
whose honeymoon sojourn on the island 


results in a tragic ‘‘reversal to type” —~ 


is in many ways a brilliant performance. 
Mr. Hichens has painted Sicily, as he 
painted the desert, with exuberant and 
palpitating verbal pigments. Hot sun, 
warm blood, and the blind joy of careless 
life shadowed by the mysteries of im- 
memorial tradition, exhale their spirit 
from his pages. But while the work im- 
presses one as the genuine expression of 
an artistic impulse, the impulse itself is 
hybrid and disingenuous. Hybrid _be- 
cause to an almost Grecian sense of line 
and of the sanity of human instinct the 
author joins a Byzantine love of barbaric 
color and decorative elaboration. Dis- 
ingenuous because, fearing to let his story 
suggest its own meaning, he keeps prod- 
ding the imagination of his readers 
through the mouths of his characters. 
The work stands out, however, in im- 
pressive relief against the background of 
much current fiction which lacks the 
vitality to achieve its faults. 


Take, for instance, The Upstart, by 
Henry M. Hyde. This is the story of an 
Irish urchin’s political and social apotheo- 
sis in a small Illinois town. It has about 
it a certain simple sincerity which is at- 
tractive and which constitutes its most 
valid claim to praise. For the rest it is 
unexceptionable but not uncommon; 
wholesome sentiment and the cheering 
on of the under dog. 


Also George Carlin’s autobiography 
of a crook, Richard Elliot, Financier. 
This narrates the rise of an eavesdrop- 
ping stenographer to the position of lum- 
ber king, mill magnate, millionaire and 
single-handed antagonist of the Standard 
Wool crowd. It has its crudities and con- 
tains nothing that is not of the moment. 
Yet as a whole it is near enough to the 
truth and some of its dog-eat-dog 
maneuverings are interesting enough in 
themselves to be readable. 


The second volume of Henry Charles 
Lea’s History of the Inquisition of Spain 


has just appeared and deepens the im- 
pression made by the first instalment of 
the work. Indeed it becomes increasingly 
evident that Mr. Lea is in process of giv- 
ing to the world the results of original 
investigations of great scope and of the 
first importance. In this volume the 
author, who has already outlined the 
career of the Holy Office in Spain, takes 
up the evolution of its authority, the 
details of its organization, the sources of 
its wealth and the methods of its proced- 
ure. 


The Trials of Commander McTurk is 
the title of a new collection of stories by 
C. J. Cutcliffe Hyne which, like many of 
the author’s tales, have to do with adven- 
tures on the seven seas. McTurk is an 
officer of the United States Navy who has 
been placed on the retired list for ‘‘ex- 
ceeding his instructions” and whose 
efforts for reinstatement are more re- 
markable for bravery than for worldly 
wisdom. He is distinctly a more artificial 
creation than some of Mr. Hyne’s other 
heroes but his doings make good yarns. 


Edward S. Morse has published, under 
the title of Mars and Its Mystery and 
from the standpoint of an informed lay- 
man, a treatise upon Schiaparelli’s so- 
called canals, the question of their exist- 
ence, the theories of their origin and the 
matter of the inhabitability of Mars. 
Between the distrust of astronomers for 
unmathematical speculation and the hys- 
terical enthusiasm of the Sunday supple- 
ments, the subject is a hazy and dis- 
credited one in the popular mind and 
Mr. Morse’s descriptions of the work of 
Lowell and others and of his own six 
weeks’ observations through the tele- 
scope of the Lowell observatory make 
interesting reading. 


A series of manuals issued under the 
supervision of William Beutenmiller of 
the American Museum of Natural His- 
tory are called to the attention of in- 
quisitive wanderers afield as the last word 
in practical simplification of handy refer- 
ence books. They contain merely a set 
of fine illustrations in color and an index 
of common and scientific names. A 





Manual of Common American and 
European Insects includes one hundred 
and twenty-seven lithographs and A 
Manual of Common Butterflies and 
Moths one hundred and fourteen. They 
can be thumbed through in a moment, 
will go in a vest pocket and cost but 
twenty-five cents apiece. 
J. B. Kerfoot. 


The Call of the Blood, by Robert Hichens (Harper 
and Brothers. $1.50 ) 

The Upstart, by Henry M. Hyde. (The Century 
Company. $1.50.) 

Richard Elliot, Financier, by George Carlin (L. 
C. Page and Company. $1.50.) 

A History of the Inquisition of Spain, by Henry 
Charles Lea. Volume Second. (‘The Macmillan 
Company. $2.50.) 

The Trials of Commander McTurk, by C. J. Cut- 
cliffe Hyne. (E. P. Dutton and Company. $1.50.) 

Mars and Its Mystery, by Edward S. Morse. (Lit- 
tle, Brown and Company. $1.50.) 

A Manual of Common Butterflies and Moths and 
A Manual of Common American and European In- 
sects, by William Beutenmiiller. (Funk and Wag- 
nalls Company. $0.25 each.) 


After-Election Thought for C. Murphy 


LLA WHEELER WILCOX, in 
Hearst’s Evening Journal: 
There never was success so nobly gained, 
Or victory so free from selfish dross, 
But in the winning some one had been 
pained, 
Or some one suffered loss. 


REAT MILLIONAIRE: What? 
The Duke has squandered your 
dowry and now casts you off? 
“Yes, papa.” 
“Well, don’t cry. I'll buy you a better 
one next time.” 





CHANGING THE NATURE OF THE CASE 
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THE MOTOR BOAT 

In the good old days of yore 
Say, in Nineteen-hundred-four 

The seashore was a dandy place to rest in! 
There was not too much excitement 
And good sleep was what the night meant, 

And a daily nap or two the day was blest in! 
Oh, the change that’s taken place! 
Motor boats are in the race, 
With their p-p-palpitating, p-p-perpetual 
Pa - pa - pa - pa - peterpiperpicktapeckopickled peppers-pa-pa- 

pa-pa-pup-pup! 


Now before the dawn of day 
Spreads its crimson on the bay, 
Vvhen the lulling waves invite to sweetest slumber, 
Then from out the river-mouth 
P-p-puffing east or p-p-puffing south, 
Dash the motor boats in ever-growing number. 
Sleep they drive from lovely eyes; 
Men breathe oaths of lurid dyes 
And the noisome nuisance of their potent p-p-puffling— 
Pa - pa - pa - pa - peterpiperpicktapeckopickled peppers-pa-pa- 
pa-pa-pup-pup! 


You are sitting on the shore 
With the fair one you adore; 
On your lips the all-momentous question hovers, 
When, with sudden discord, round 
Lobster Point, with horrid sound, 
Comes the motor boat detestable to lovers. 
Ruinous to sentiment, 
On the coast sweet bays indent, 
Is the motor boat with nauseous smelling gasoline of lowest grade 
And its pa - pa - pa - pa - peterpiperpicktapeckopickled peppers- 
pa-pa-pup-pup! 


They have driven out the dories 
Which were picturesque in stories, 
And a vision for the enterprising painter. 
Now the oarless fisherman 
Fills an engine from a can, 
And p-p-puffs out to sea with noise that grows no fainter. 
How I hate the motor boat! 
Neptune, sink the ones afloat, 
Or invent a noiseless one without its p-p-provoking 
Pa - pa - pa - pa - peterpiperpicktapeckopickledpeppers-pa-pa- 
pa-pa-pup-pup! —Harper’s Weekly. 
“Yes,” said Cassidy, “‘1 was born in 1864, an’ ’twas a good 
thing for me I was.” 
“Why so?” asked Casey. 
“ Bekase, man, Feb’uary 29 is me birthday, so if 1864 hadn’t 
been a leap year, shure I wouldn’t have been born at all.”— 
Philadelphia Press. 


ANT SCISSOR 
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ACQUITTED 

An exchange says ex-Congressman Eddy, of Minnesota, was 
known as the homeliest man in Congress. He had in the opinion 
of his opponents, ‘‘wabbled ” on the silver issue in the campaign 
of 1896. A few years later he was to speak in a small town, and 
on arriving he saw in an opposition newspaper a headline to the 
effect that ‘‘ Two-faced Eddy speaks here to-night.” 

That evening, when he stepped before his audience, he said, 
in his low, sympathetic voice: : 

“You know, ladies and gentlemen, that I’m not the man 
referred to in this paper. It must be some one else, for there is 
no one here who does not know that if I had two faces I would 
wear the other one.”—Cincinnati Commercial Tribune. 





GREEK TRAGEDY 
THERE WAS AN OLD PERSON OF GREECE, 
WHO HAD AN ATTRACTIVE YOUNG NIECE. 
THIS MADE HER SO JEALOUS 
SHE SWALLOWED THE BELLOWS 
AND HER FRIENDS HAD A HAPPY RELEASE. 


Wuen Archbishop French was Dean of Westminster he 
delegated Canon Cureton to preach on certain saints’ days to 
boys of the Westminster School. The boys attended the service 
and then had the rest of the day as a holiday. While Mr. 
Cureton, on the morning of the day he was to officiate, was 
looking over his sermon at the breakfast table, his son asked 
in a tone vibrating with anxiety, “Father, is yours a long 
sermon to-day?” ‘No, Jimmy, not very. But how long? 
Please tell me.’ ‘Well, about twenty minutes, I should say. 
But why are you so anxious to know?” “Because, father, the 


” 466 


boys say they will thrash me awfully if you are more than half 
an hour.”—New York Tribune. 


GIRLS I HAVE KNOWN 
The liveliest girl I ever met 

Was charming Annie Mation; 
Exceeding sweet was Carry Mel; 

Helpful, Amelia Ration. 


Nicer than Jenny Rosity 
It would be hard to find; 
Lovely was Rhoda Dendron, too, 
One of the flower kind. 


I did not fancy Polly Gon, 
Too angular was she; 

And I could never take at all 
To Annie Mosity. 


I rather liked Miss Sarah Nade, 
Her voice was full of charm; 

Hester Ical too nervous was, 
She filled me with alarm. 


E. Lucy Date was clear of face, 
Her skin was like a shell; 

Miss Ella Gant was rather nice, 
Though she was awful swell. 


A clinging girl was Jessie Mine, 
I asked her me to marry 
In vain—now life is full of fights, 
For I’m joined to Millie Tary. 
G. H. W.., in Boston Transcript, 


THE FAITH OF THE BOY 

The four-year-old son of a certain Western Senator had a very 
high opinion of the importance of his father. The latter tells 
how, on one occasion in their Western home, the lad came across 
a magazine in which, by some chance, there were engraved, side 
by side, portraits of the President and the Senator mentioned. 

When the lad caught sight of his father’s features he broke into 
a broad smile. ‘‘That’s a good picture of you, daddy,” said he. 

“Very good, my son.” 

““Who’s the man next to you, daddy?” asked the youngster. 

““Why, my son!’’ exclaimed the Senator, “don’t you know? 
That is one of the greatest men of the world, a man more admir- 
able and more powerful than any king. That, my son, is Presi- 
dent Roosevelt.” 

The lad again looked at the picture of the President. Then, 
after a thoughtful pause, he observed: 

“Say, daddy, the people in the East will be awful proud when 
they see the President’s picture next to yours, won’t they?”— 
American Spectator. 


“‘ ARE you not going for a holiday this year?” 

“T don’t think so. I cannot think of a place that fulfils all my 
requirements.” 

“What are those?” 

“Well, I want a quiet Paris, 1,000 feet above the sea, on the 
coast, with Baireuth plays and Carlsbad springs.”— Lustige 
Blaeiter. 


As FAR as gifts were concerned, most every day was Christmas 
to the Pennsylvania Railroad officials —Baltimore Sun. 








Lire is published every Thursday, $5.00 a year in advance. Postage to foreign countries in the 
Postal Union, $1.04 a year extra. Single current copies, 10 cents. Back numbers, after three months 


from date of publication, 25 cents. 


Lire is for sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The International News Company, Bream’s 


Building, Chancery Lane, London, E. C., England, AGENTs. 
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The VON BLUMERS 


By TOM MASSON 
Managing Editor of LIFE and Author of «*A Corner in Women” 


This FINE STORY DEALS, with INSIGHT and BRILLIANCY, 
with the ROMANCE and HUMOR of MARRIED LIFE 


Illustrated by Bayard Jones 


12mo, $1.50 net (postage 14¢.) 
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“THE 20TH CENTURY LIMITED” 


Fastest Long Distance Train in the World, 
960 Miles in 18 Hours, Via the 





** America’s Greatest Railroad” 


This magnificent train is equipped with Pullman 
cars of the very latest design and has all the special 
features which have made the New York Central 
service so deservedly popular. Barber, Fresh and 
Salt Water Baths, Valet, Ladies’ Maid, Manicure, 
Stock and Market Reports, Telephone, Stenogra- 
pher, etc. A dozen other fast trains between 


NEW YORK, BOSTON 


AND 
Buffalo, Detroit, Cleveland, Columbus, 


Cincinnati, Indianapolis, Chicago, 
St. Louis, the West and 
Southwest 


C. F. DALY, Passenger Traffic Manager, NEW YORK. 
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PINEHURST 


NORTH CAROLINA 


Founded by James W. Turts 

AN IDEAL RESORT where the perfection of a winter climate 

is found under perfect sanitary and healthful conditions. Lovers 
of out-of-doors life find recreation offered on the two best Golf 
Courses in the South; a 35,000 acre shooting preserve with guides 
and trained dogs to be had; tennis on six perfectly kept courts and 
4 large livery of selected saddle horses. Accommodations at four 
hotels and fifty-two cottages. Consumptives positively excluded. 


Thorough Pullman Service via Seaboard Air Line or Southern Railway. Only one 
night out from New York, Boston and Cincinnati. Send for literature, illustrat- 
ing the out-of-door features of Pinehurst and giving full details of its attractions. 


Address 
Office Manager, PINEHURST, North Carolina 


or Leonarp Turts, Owner, Boston, Mass. 
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AN ABSORBING story based on the greatest problem of our time. 
~The masses against the millionaires. The mysterious conspiracy 
of The People’s League. How love and gratitude rise superior to issues 


of world importance. 
$1.50 Postpaid 
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GONTEMPORARE 
OVER AND ABOVE 

“ Mother, does Dr. Smith wear his every-day clothes under that 
long white gown when he preaches?” asked a little girl who had | 
seen the edge of the minister’s trousers under his robe. 

“Yes, dear,’’ was the reply. 

“Well.” she continued, ‘“‘now I know why it is called a 
surplus.’”"—Harper’s Weekly. 





“Dr. Brsom is once more among us for a brief season,”’ wrote | 
the chronicler of Northby’s social and religious life. ‘He says 
and does exactly as he thinks right, without regard to the opinion 
or belief of others. 

“ His wife is not with him.’’—Argonaut. 


Tue Sovtu ror Hosprratity: The Manor, Asheville, North 


Carolina, is the best inn South —Booklet. 


SHE: Were you ever in a street car accident ? 
He: Yes. The car was completely wrecked, but the passen 


gers were packed so tight that only the outside layers were | 


injured.—Chicago News. 


INVENTION HAS TAKEN IN ROYALTIES ENOUGH 
“Just think what we’d be missing,’ 
Said he, “if that delighted 
Discoverer of kissing 
Had had it copyrighted.”’ 
—Philadelphia Ledger. 


“Ortp Satem Puncn. Delicious—Try it. S. S. Pierce Co., 
Boston, Mass.” 


WANTED DEFINITE DIRECTIONS 


Captain: Do you see that captain on the bridge five miles | 


away? 
Tar: Ay, ay, sir. 
‘** Let him have one of those 12-inch shells in the eye.’ 
“Which eye, sir?”’—Deseret News. 


LittLeE Johnnie, having in his possession a couple of bantam 
hens, which laid very small eggs, suddenly hit on a plan. Going 
the next morning to the fowl-run, Johnnie’s father was surprised 
to find an ostrich egg tied to one of the beams, and above it a 
card, with the words: 

“Keep your eye on this and do your best.””—Tit-Bits. 

Hotel Vendome, Boston 

The ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient 
guests. 

TEACHER: And why are you so late, Tommy? 

Tommy: If you please, teacher, it is mother’s washing day; 


she lost the lid of the copper, so 1 have been sitting on the top 
to keep the steam in!—Scholar’s Own. 


EVIDENCE 





“The evidence shows, Mrs. Mulcohey, that you threw a stone | 


at Policeman Casey.” 
“It shows more than that, yer Honer. It shows that Oi hit 
him.”—Minnea polis Tribune. 


FOREIGNER: Scientists agree that climates are changing all 


ever the globe. Is there not fear that the American climate may 
change for the worse ? 

AMERICAN (confidently): Oh, no, it couldn’t—New York 
Wee kly . 

Quien Sabe 

The new Parker Game, Quien Sabe, is the greatest hit in 
games since Pit and Ping-Pong. It is learned in two minutes, 
and is capital fun for from three to eight players. Quien Sabe 
is entirely unique. It is played with small, handsome cards, 


especially made for the game. 


SOOTY 
“Is that boy crazy?’ roared the perspiring stage manager. 
“What boy?” asked the leading man. 
“Why, that boy I sent up in the flies to tear up paper for the 
snowstorm. The blockhead is actually tearing up black paper.” 
“Oh, that’s all right. You must remember this scene repre- 
sents a snowstorm in Pittsburg.”” —Chicago News. 


Miss Reppvier pokes fun at the Philadelphians for dedicating 
their new theatre to William Penn. They order these things 
bétter in London. Witness St. Mary’s Distillery.—Boston 
Transcript. 


Indispensable to the connoisseur’s buffet 


“THE BEST IN THE HOUSE” 


arrick Club 


Rye Whiskey 


Alfred E. Norris & Co., Proprietors, Philadelphia 





There are rivers, forests, lakes and mountains, and 
medicinal springs rivaling the Pool of Bethesda 
of old; sublime scenery bordering on the 
weird and supernatural; quiet vales 
and dells far excelling those of 
Europe or any other portion of 
the civilized world. 


EASY OF ACCESS 


UNION PACIFIC 


AND CONNECTIONS 
Very Low Rates now in effect 


to Colorado, Utah, Wyoming, Idaho, 
Montana, Oregon, Washing- 
ton and California. 


Inquire of 


E. L. LOMAX, C. P. A., 
Omaha,.Neb. 
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Undivided Estates Exclusively R | E NT 
55 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 


Telephone 4050-4051 Rector - + 4 Cable Address “ Jennloan’ 


UNDIVIDED ESTATES | CLARK’S NINTH ANNUAL CRUISE 


WE deal in all kinds of undivided estate interests, including | 
vested —— age wd cr 2 Iago a life Feb. 7,'07. 70 days, by chartered S. S. “Arabic,” 
estate or payable at some future, fixed perioc /e purchase or 
arrange advances upon the security a such ienseumte upon 16,000 tons. Three Tours Round the World. 
moderate terms and at legal interest 
Our facilities for handling such proposals are adequate for 
any requirement 











in 








‘fire 








a i 


ra TILL TTT Tete! | se tity 
| THER? [LIT PGIERAC’ RY P i 2004 


C. CHATFIELD-TAYLOR has written a 

¢ somewhat bulky “Biography of Moliére,” 
which is published, with many illustrations, by 
Duffield & Co. The subject, says the New York 
Evening Post, is notably interesting. Whether it be 
true or not that, as Socrates contended at the famous 
banquet, the same man should write comedy and 
tragedy, certainly the elements of both were well 
mixed in the drama of Moliére’s own life. -In turn- 
ing the pages of Mr. Chatfield-Taylor’s volume, we 
chance upon the incident known‘as the en cas de nuit, 
which he accepts as genuine, or, at least, as “far too 
delightful to be banished by evidence no more tangi- 
ble than mere conjecture.” The story will bear 
repeating here: 








The officials of the privy chamber, it appears, showed plainly 
that it annoyed them to be obliged to eat at the same table with 
Molitre ; so Louis, hearing of their rudeness, said to the actor 
during the petit lever: 

“T hear you are badly entertained, M. de Moliére, and that 
my people don’t find you good enough to eat with them. Perhaps 
you are hungry. Sit down here and try my en cas de nuit’? (a pro- 
vision made in the evening in case the royal appetite should sud- 
denly require satisfaction during the night). Then, cutting a 
chicken and ordering Moliére to be seated, the King helped him 
to a wing, took one himself, and gave orders that the most fav- 
ored personages of the court be admitted. 

“Vou see, I am making Moliére eat something,’”’ said Louis, 
“for my valets de chambre don’t find him good enough company 
for them.” 


The Changing Fashion 


English Spelling and Pronunciation in Former Times 


R. AVARY H. FORBES contributes to || 


The Times, of London, a letter setting forth 
what are now considered vulgarisms, but which 


were once the well-considered spelling and pro- || 


nunciation of cultivated people What we call 
‘‘vulgar” pronunciation or “‘ignorant provincial- 
isms” are usually the purest forms of old English 
pronunciation. Mr. Forbes frames the follow- 
ing sentences in old classical English: 

We had such a sight of rain that the water in 


the river ris to a great highth ; and being ajeared | | 


an accident might happen, I went to Squire 
Wilkins, and says I to the maids in the kitchen, 
“Will you plaize keep them childer from wrastling 
and lepping near the river’s edge? I toulde you 
that afore, and I’d be obleeged to you if you’d mind 
what I say, for if any of them gets drownded, it 
won’t be my faut.” “Whishtwith your noise,” says 
the cook. ‘The Squire was in town since Mon- 
day, but he’s back now, and the childer won’t be 
let play there no more.” ‘Vis, I see the Squire 
coming back a’ Thursday,” says I, ‘‘and I hard 
that he went to the theaytre a’ Tuesday. Is that 
true?” “ Tyoth, it is.” ‘Well, I’m bet if I know 
what took him there, and he so deej.” The cook 
Was making some wayk tay, but she didn’t ax me 
to have any. The hayt was so great that the 
Squire, she said, never slep a wink all night. 
“He desarves it,” says I. ‘“‘What call had he to 
go?” “Sure, it was wonderful,” said the cook. 
“There was a murther performed on the stage; it 
made the master wnaizy to see how the people 
wep.” “He had no right whatsomever to go, and 
his childer running wild. I daresay now he’d 
rayther have stopt at home.” 


MONG the most entertaining passages in 
Bram Stoker’s book on Irving, says the Even- 





Ten Friends 
Will Laugh 


when you send each of them a 
Cynic’s Post Card with illustra- 
tions and epigrams purloined from 





“ Altogether New 
Cynic’s Calendar for 
1907” 

“The Auto Guest 
Book of Punbad’s 
Maxims” 





“Childe Harold’s 
Book of Abridged 
eh \\ Wisdom 
Xo” Johnny Jones’ Two 
= “Nature Books” 





Too Many Looks Spoil the Cloth. 
Copyright, 1900 


For set of 10 cards Free 
address your bookseller or send 
two cents for postage to 


Paul Elder and Company 


43-45 East Nineteenth Street, New York 














Revter’s Soap 





will improve your complexion. It 
is impossible to constantly use it 
without your skin becoming softer, 
and whiter. Its creamy, antiseptic 
lather purifies the pores and cures 
pimples, and blackheads. Get a 
cake and watch your skin grow 
clearer, smoother, and more 
velvety. At your druggists. 


Send a two cent stamp for a trial cake 
BARCLAY & COMPANY 
44 Stone St., New York 
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Eleven books of drawings by Mr. Gibson have 
appeared in the last twelve years. It would 
cost more than fifty dollars to buy them all. 


THE GIBSON BOOK 


in two volumes, contains all the drawings in these eleven books and is sold—with a 
subscription to Scribner’s Magazine included—at about one-fifth of the cost of the 
eleven original books. It is the greatest collection of drawings by one man ever 

published. The wit, humor and delightful sentiment displayed in the treat- 
ment of this infinite variety of subjects make “The Gibson Book” really 


a history of our own times in pen and 


It is offered only in connection with 


Scribner’s Magazine 


which in 1906-7 will contain a novel by Edith Wharton and stories by Kate Douglas 
Wiggin, F. Hopkinson Smith, James B. Connolly, Sewell Ford, 
many others, and drawings by Frost, Penfield, Wyeth and S. S. Stillwell, 


Rackham and Wright. 


ink. 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, New York 
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Scribner’s Sons 
New York 
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Russian greatcoats for coach- 
man and groom cost enough to 
make it essential that you buy 
from a reliable house. 


Illustrated livery pricelist on approval. 


ROGERS, PEET & CO., 
258—842—1260 Broadway, 
(3 Stores) 
NEW YORK, 
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F. M. ATWOOD, 
CHICAGO, 
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SANDERSON’S 
**Mountain Dew”’ 


in moderation and you will 
find that the life and force 
contained in it will be im- 
parted to you. Don’t take 
our word. Try for yourself. 
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the elaborate aioe at the Lyceum Theatre. 
He is, of course, thoroughly informed of the de- 
tails of the stage management, and no one who is | 
at all curious in these matters can fail to be | 
interested in his descriptions of the preparations | 
made with so much pains and ingenuity by Irving 

and his incomparable stage manager, Loveday. 

There is a long account of the great spectacle 

known as ‘‘Faust.” Irving was absolutely tire- 

less in his efforts to secure perfection of effect in 

all of his productions, as any one who has ever 
played with him will bear witness. In preparing 
for ‘‘Faust,” Mr. Stoker says, they often sat for 
four or five hours experimenting with certain | 
scenes. One of the chief of these was the vision of 
Margaret lying dead at the foot of the Cross, with 

a group of angels descending. A most elaborate 

setting had been prepared, with unheard-of appli- 

ances and devices. Nevertheless, on the eve of 
production Irving appeared to be dissatisfied, and 
after trying all possible varieties of lighting he 
said suddenly: “Strike the scene altogether, leav- 
ing only the wings.” Mr. Stoker continues: 





This was done and the “ladder” of angels was left stark on 
the empty stage. For such a vision a capable piece of machinery 
has to be provided, for it has to bear the full weight of at least a 
dozen women or girls. The backbone of it is a section of steel 
rail, which is hung from the flies with a steel rope; to this are 
attached the iron arms, made safe and comfortable for the angels 
to be strapped each to her own “‘iron.’’ The lower end of the 
ladder rests on the stage and is fastened there securely with stage 
screws. The angels are all fixed in their places before the scene 
begins, and when the lights are turned on they seem to float 
ethereally. This ladder was, of course, complete with its living | 
burden when the lighting was being essayed, for, as it is, the center 
figures are pure white—the strongest color known on the stage— 
it would not be possible to judge of effect without it. Again 
Irving spoke: } 
‘Now put down a dark blue sky border as a backing, two if | 
necessary, to get height enough.’’ This was done. He went on: 
“Put sapphire mediums on the limelights from both sides, so 
as to make the whole back cloth a dark night blue. Now turn all 
the white limelights on the angels!’’ 

Then we saw the nobly simple effect which the actor had had 
in his imagination. . . After a minute Irving turning, to 
Telbin, who stood beside him, said: 

“T think, Telbin, if you will put some stars—proper ones, you 
know—in the back cloth when you have primed it—it had better 
be of cobalt. . . . it will be all right.’’ 








AXIM GORKY has sailed for Europe. His 

real name, by the way, is Peschkoff. That 

is his family name and Gorky is merely a pseudo- 

nym. He has been spending the summer in a 
little cottage in the Adirondacks. 

He was not well when he came here, and his 
health has not improved. He has grown much 
thinner, and he has a racking cough. I doubt if 
he is ever physically able to visit this country 
again. His leavetaking was sad. He had been 
received at first with enthusiasm, and he went 
away so quietly. He stood on the deck of the 
steamer, a big, quiet, sad, patient figure. He 
would not have been noticed except that his young 
adopted son attracted people’s attention, for he 
was clinging to Gorky with his arms about his 
neck, sobbing passionately. It seemed so likely 
that they would never see each other again. | 

Gorky is a keenly disappointed man. His| 
whole heart and mind are centered in the cause of 
Russian freedom. He came over so full of hope. 
He has been able to accomplish so little for his 

















country here.—New York Times. 
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LOOK AT YOUR TEETH 


in the glass every day after using 





THE OXYGEN TOOTH POWDER 
and see them grow whiter. 
Calox liberates nature’s purifier, oxygen, and formsmi/k-of-lime, 
ensuring sound white teethanda clean, healthy mouth. Booklet, 
‘‘Care of the Teeth’’ and liberal sample sent free on request. 
Of all druggists or sent prepaid on receipt of 25 cents, 


McKESSON & ROBBINS, Dept. H, 91 Fulton St., N. Y. 
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Fill orders promptly for all 
Table Delicacies, procuring 
at short notice even unusual 
goods that may not bec car- 
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Price-list at your disposal. 





Broadway and Twenty-first Street, 
Broadway and Forty-first. Street. 
Fifth Avenue and Fifty-ninth Street. 
Sixth Avenue near Ninth Street, 
Columbus Ave. & Seventy-second St. 
NEW YORK: 
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‘2004 
—— JUNGLE?” is to have a career in France 


under the rather startling title of ‘‘The 
Poisoners of Chicago.” 





HAT was the real George Gissing? is a 
question which seems bound to be asked 
more and more in the future as his fame widens. 
Such a widening is already perceptible, and 
together with it is seen the disposition to award 
him a place in the first rank of English novelists. 
Though his death occurred no longer ago than 
December, 1903, legend has already been busy 
with his life, weaving around it a ‘‘convention,” 
we are told, ‘‘derived in the main from the auto- 
biographical nature of his writings.” This 
legend, says Mr. Austin Harrison, in The Nine- 
teenth Ceniury (September), is ‘‘in part fictitious, 
in part too grossly misleading and fantastic.” He 
thus writes of Gissing’s early struggles. 

His start in literature was made under conditions that might 
have appalled the bravest, and for years his steps were dogged by 
hunger and many-shaped hardships. He lived in cellars and 
garrets. . . - He ate his meals in places that would have 
offered a way-wearied tramp occasion for criticism. . . 
Once he tells us with a thrill of reminiscent ecstasy how he found 
sixpence in the street! The ordinary comforts of modern life 
were unattainable luxuries. Once when a newly posted notice 
in the lavatory at the British Museum warned readers that the 
basins were to be used Cin official phrase) ‘‘ for casual ablutions 
only,” he was abashed at the thought of his own complete depend- 
ence upon the facilities of the place. Justly might the author call 
this a tragi-comical incident. 


Mark Twain and William Walter Phelps 


A CASE of the kind happened in Berlin 

several years ago. William Walter Phelps 
was our Minister at the Emperor’s court then, 
and one evening he had me to dinner to meet 
Count S., a Cabinet Minister. This nobleman 
was of long and illustrious descent. Of course, I 
wanted to let out the fact that I had some ances- 
tors, too, but I did not want to pull them out of 
their graves by the ears, and I never could seem 
to get the chance to work them in in a way that 
would look sufficiently casual. I suppose Phelps 
was in the same difficulty; in fact, he looked 
distraught, now and then—just as a person looks 
who wants to uncover an ancestor purely by acci- 
dent and cannot think of a way that will seem 
accidental enough. But at last, after dinner, he 
made a try. He took us about his drawing-room 
showing us the pictures, and finally stopped be- 
fore a rude and ancient engraving. It was a pic- 
ture of the court that tried Charles I. There was 
a pyramid of judges in Puritan slouch hats, and 
below them three bareheaded secretaries seated 
ata table. Mr. Phelps put his finger upon one of 
the three and said with exulting indifference: 

“An ancestor of mine.” 

I put my finger on a judge and retorted with 
scathing languidness: 

“Ancestor of mine. But it is a small matter. 
Thave others.” 

It was not noble in me to do it. I have always 
Tegretted it since. But it landed him. I wonder 
how he felt ? However, it made no difference in 
our friendship, which shows that he was fine and 
high, notwithstanding the humbleness of his 
ongin. And it was also creditable in me, too, that 
T could overlook it. I made no change in my 
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KREMENTZ 
On the Back of the Button insures Permanent Satis- 
faction. It cannot break from service. The shape of 
the head makes it 
. Easy to button. 
. When buttoned it stays buttoned. 
Easy to unbutton.' 
by Jewelers and Haberdash Write for booklet: 
The Story of a Collar Button. 
KREMENTZ & C0,, 60 Chestnut St., Newark, W.J. 
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Drug Using 


scientific remedy which has been skilfully 
and successfully administered by medical 
specialists for the past twenty-seven years. 


At the following Keeley Institutes : 


White Plains, N. Y. 
Columbus, O. 

1087 N. Dennison Ave. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Pittsburg, Pa. 
4246 Fifth Ave. 
Providence, R. I. 
Toronto, Ont., 
812 N. Broad St. Canada. 
Harrisburg, Pa. London, England. 























































ap es 





ET es 


TR ET 





































Are You A Theatregoer ? 


If you are, or if you are not, you will like 








THE THEATRE MAGAZINE 


IF you are a theatregoer you will like to see presented to 

_ you, in a most sumptuous manner, the portraits of the players 

people are talking about and the scenes of the plays you have 
seen or will see. 








IF you are not a theatregoer it will appeal to you just as 
much as it will bring you, in the comfort of your easy chair 
in your own home, the new plays with their pleasurable 
association. 





THE THEATRE MAGAZINE) 





edited by ARTHUR HORNBLOW, publishes every month impartial and 
authoritative criticisms of all the leading plays, liberally illustrated, and 
reproductions of striking scenes, portraits in black and white of promi- 
nent players, and one sumptuous colored full-page portrait done so 
artistically that they are eagerly sought for by collectors, and alone 
worth the price of the magazine. 








We have a SPECIAL LIBERAL OFFER for you: FOR $3.00, the 
regular yearly subscription price, we will enter your name as a_ sub- 
scriber for 1907, and in addition will send you, ABSOLUTELY FREE: 


{| The OCTOBER number, containing sixty-eight pictures and 

a beautiful colored portrait of MISS GRACE GEORGE in 
“CLOTHES.” 

The NOVEMBER number, containing eighty pictures and a 
beautiful colored portrait of ROBERT MANTELL in 
“HAMLET.” 

The CHRISTMAS number, which will contain over sixty 
pages of text matter, one hundred and twenty-five illustrations, 
besides a remarkable portrait of MISS BLANCHE BATES 
in “THE GIRL OF THE GOLDEN WEST.” 

A total of two hundred and seventy-three illustrations, three 
colored plates, which will be sent to you at once. 


ALL FREE 








If you are not familiar with THE 
Introductory Offer. THEATRE MAGAZINE, and you 


want to know what it is like, for only TWENTY-FIVE CENTS, in- 
stead of SEVENTY-FIVE CENTS, regular price, we will send you 








"eS PR, Sc.ts postpaid THE PLAYERS’ GALLERY, a neatly bound volume of three 
TH EeTHEATRE current issues, one hundred pages of the THE THEATRE MAGA- 
* Mevetee sett ZINE, comprising three portraits in colors and many in black and 


white, size 10 x 13, 220 illustrations of leading plays and players, 
enough in all for a small library. 
Send at once. Address 


The Theatre Magazine 


22 West 33d Street, New York 





























q Are you furnishing a House or Life’s Pictures 








Decorating a Room? are 
q Have you wall spaces or spots Particularly 
which you wish to make artistically Souidintaee 





effective at small cost? 


q A dainty catalogue showing in miniature reproductions many of 
Life’s Prints will be sent to any address on receipt of ten cents. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 17 West 31st Stree, NEW YORK 
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bearing toward him, but always treated him as an 






































equal.—From Mark Twain’s Autobiography in ‘Bre 
The North American Review. a lit 
twen 
N DRIVING through a certain part of New @ bY! 
England where a number of writers have evel 
bought farms and made their summer homey, I 
remarked to a farmer’s wife who lived in their H 
midst that there seemed to be a good many i 
literary people in that neighborhood. “Yes,” 
she replied, with a certain air of resignation, M 
“there are quite a few—but we don’t mind and, 
them.” I wish that I could quote the tone of Me 
voice in which this remark was made. It was majo} 
that more than the words—though the words are back. 
amusing enough, particularly as Mark Twain Ma 
was one of the literary people to whom she ing 
alluded.—Putnam’s Monthly. oun 
painti 
EV. FREDERIC ARNOLD, in his recent Journ 
‘Reminiscences of a Literary and Clerical Ma 
Life,” tells an amusing anecdote illustrative of The U 
the mistakes sometimes made by editors of old st 
periodicals in their judgments on contributed . 
‘ , . Noi 
articles. Mr. Arnold wrote, for a popular relig- Gorks 
ious serial, articles on some Parisian topics, bani 
which the editor told him would never do. “Now, oni 
here,”’ he continued, taking up the last number of 
a magazine, ‘“‘we have an article about Paris of Mas 
the right kind. If you would only write like this J"! 
fellow, it might do.” ‘My dear sir,” replied Mr. — 
Arnold, ‘‘if you will look at the article you will Gorl 
find that I am the author of it. You will find my and “ 
initials at the end.” The editorial critic candidly se 
OW t 





withdrew his objections and accepted the contri- 
butions. 





tions.— 





OUBLEDAY, PAGE AND COMPANY, 
the publishers of ‘“‘Puck of Pook’s Hill,” 
send us this bit of gossip about Kipling. It seems 







Z 









it is his habit “‘to prowl through the village of J Many 
Burwash, which lies near his farm in Sussex, Lord | 
England. One day two years ago he went intoan One 
old bookshop and picked up a time-worn history addres 
of Sussex. He began to read the volumes, and § unfort 
became absorbed in them. Finally, he bought two or 
the set. When he brought the books home Ms. “Go 
Kipling asked: ‘Why did you buy these old 9 farthe 





books?’ ‘I am going to get a book out of them, 
replied Kipling.” The result is the series 0! 
Sussex tales now published.—New York Evening 
Post. 










At THE Authors’ Club, in New York, Rich: 
ard Le Gallienne, the English poet, said one 
day of poetry, according to the Baltimore Sun: 

“The poet was once the mouthpiece of the 
nation. Honors and wealth were showered 0 
him. To be a poet was to be a king. 

“But now a poet is nothing. He cannot earné 
living. I doubt if an industrious poet, working 
eight hours a day, could make one-half as much 
as an industriqus bricklayer. Were it not Jor 
advertising poetry’ —— 

Mr. Le Gallienne smiled. 

“The other day,” he said, “meeting a poet, | 
asked in a low voice: 
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‘“*Well, how is poetry now ?’ 
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“Dull, very dull,’ the poet answered gloomily. 
‘Breakfast food verse is only bringing a quarter 
a line. Patent medicine ‘‘ads”’ have fallen to 
twenty cents. Fall clothing poetry has been wab- 
bly for a week, and canned meat verse dropped 
seven points yesterday in as many minutes.’”’ 





HE departure of Gorky is thus commented 
upon by some of our contemporaries: 


Maxim Gorky has left us, unwept, unhonored 
and, fortunately for him, unhung.—Savannah News. 


Maxim Gorky has returned to Europe. The vast 
majority of people will not care if he never comes 
back.—Des Moines Capital. 


Maxim Gorky is going to return to Russia, declar- 
ing that Russia needs him. For some reason the 
enemies of Russia had considerately refrained from 
painting the situation so black as this.—Chicago 
Journal. 


Maxim Gorky has taken his departure for Russia 
The United States will continue to do business at the 
old stand.— Milwaukee Evening Wisconsin. 


Now that things are quieting down over there, 
Gorky is going home. The more we saw of him the 
less we liked him. ‘‘Speed the parting guest.’’—Mzl- 
waukee Sentinel. 


Maxim Gorky has sailed for Naples. Hope his 
arival there will not set old Vesuvius agoing once 
more— Memphis Commercial-A p peal. 


Gorky, the Russian agitator, has sailed for Europe 
and “the woman in the case” has gone with him. 
Some of the New Yorkers will be careful hereafter 
how they entertain strangers, unaware of their rela- 
tions—Buffalo Commercial. 


Ellenborough’s Sarcasm 
} Kemeny are few places that have given birth to 
more humor and wit than the court room. 
Many have heard of the humor of the famous 
Lord Ellenborough. , 

One day a young member of the bar rose to 
address the Court in a grave criminal case. ‘My 
unfortunate client” he began; repeated it 
two or three times, and then stopped short. 

“Go on, sir, go on!”’ said Ellenborough. ‘‘So 
far the Court is with you.”’—New York Tribune. 














THE 
MART NET 
Neo“ CLEVERNESS 


MORE THAN 140,000 COPIES 
RATE—$150.00 PER PAGE %, k, %, PRO 





TRANSATLANTIC 


TALES 


A FICTION 
MAGAZINE OF 
TRANSLATIONS 





“The best written in foreign tongues rendered into the best English” 


MORE THAN 32,000 COPIES 
RATE—$50.00 PER PAGE %, 4%, %, PRO RATA 


429 / 





COMBINATION 


THE SMART SET and Transatlantic TALES 
COMBINED CIRCULATION MORE THAN 172,000 COPIES 





Combination rate for the two only $175.00 per page. 
Uniform space in issues of the same date earns it. 


%, & and ¥%, pro rata. Write for Further Information. 


ESS ESS PUBLISHING COMPANY, 452 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 








HAT the sea song’s to the shell, 
What the bean is to the Yank, 
What the daisy’s to the dell, 
What the gold is to the bank, 
What the spring chick, lush and prime, 
ls unto the flaring can, 
EVANS’ ALE is all the time 


To the yearning inner man. 





The Best Bitter Liqueur 





Are You Going to Move? 


If you are, or if you have done so recently, 
don’t forget to notify LIFE of your changed 





Underberg 


BOONEKAMP 


Bitters 


Luyties Brothers,Agts.,N.Y. 




















address. The Post-Office will not for- 
ward a periodical as it will a letter. 
Therefore, each week’s delay means a 
copy of LIFE lost. 


Don’t wait until you have moved before you notify 
us. When ordering a change give the old as well 
as the new address. 


Subscription Department 


LIFE, 17 West 31st Street, New York 


















































Can Not Buy This Picture 


Copyright, 1906, Life Publishing Company 


An GQ bid. Seve Song 


The size of the charming picture (of which this is a reproduction in miniature) is 1 04x15 inches. 
The large print is a sepia photogravure, plate marked. It is hand-printed on Exora steel-plate 
paper, 19x24, ready for framing. 


The Picture Will Not Be Sold 
But the large print will be delivered, carriage prepaid, to every new sub= 
scriber to LIFE at $5.00 a year, if we receive the remittance before 
February I, 1907. 
In place of ‘An Old Love Song,” new subscribers may, if they so prefer, select prints from our 


catalogue to the value of $2.50. The handsome little catalogue of LIFE’S PRINTS, with miniature 
reproductions of 127 drawings, will be sent to any address on application. 


LIFE PUBLISHING CO., 17: WEST 31% STREET, NEW YORK CITY 
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A Jealous Cat 


HE janitor of a college of law has a cat, which 
he has petted and fondled since its kitten- 
hood. Not long ago this cat became a mother 
for the first time, but of only one kitten. Taking 
her offspring m her mouth, she laid it at the feet 
of her master, who lifted the tiny creature into 
his lap, alternately stroking it and petting the old 
cat, calling her endearing names. The mother 
purred loudly as she rubbed against her master, 
thus acknowledging her pleasure at his congratu- 
lations and pride in her offspring. 

During the first few days of the kitten’s life the 
mother cat seemed glad to have her master take 
an interest in it, but stood ferociously on guard 
when any one else approached the box containing 
her treasure. Unconsciously the janitor paid less 
attention to the old cat, as he spent more 
time watching the development of the young 
one. 

But Mistress Cat noticed the change and re- 
sented it. On the eighth day of the kitten’s life, 
before its eyes were opened, but not’ before the 
germ of the spirit of play had begun to show itself, 
the janitor went to the box and taking the small 
animal upon his lap, tickled and stroked it. Sud- 
denly, hearing a low growl, he became aware of 
the angry presence of the old cat. Thinking she 
feared for the safety of her baby, the janitor, to 
reassure her, held the little creature to his face, 
and rubbed the soft body against his cheek. At 
this the cat’s back arched, her tail swelled and 
stiffened, her eyes glared, and with a snarl she 
leaped into the lap of her master, seized the 
kitten by the scruff of the neck, and shook it 
twice savagely. Then she jumped with it to the 
floor, shook it again three times, and left it lying, 
a little helpless heap, upon the floor. 

The janitor lifted it up and found that it was 
dead. The mother cat, in a fit of a jealous rage, 
had killed her baby. 1 

In a few minutes, when her anger had cooled 
and her maternal instincts had reasserted them- 
selves, the old cat came back, and lifting the limp 
body, tenderly carried it to the box. She realized 
very soon that something was wrong with the 
kitten, and tried all restorative methods known to 
the feline race. She licked it, she rolled the little | 
corpse over and over, she warmed it with her 
body, she offered it refreshment; but failing to 
rouse it, she lifted the tiny form out of the box 
and tried to make it stand—here, there, every- 
where, all over the basement. Wailing, she 
carried it to her master, as if begging him to 
bring it back to life. 

All day long the cat wandered disconsolately 
about, sometimes with the dead kitten in her 
mouth and sometimes alone. At nightfall the 
janitor, thinking that his old pet had suffered 
enough, buried the little body; then going to the 
cat, he stroked her head and tried to take her on 
his lap. She slunk away, whining, to the box 
Which had been the birthplace and home of her 
child, and lay down, a feline example of Rachel 
Weeping for her children, and refusing to be com- 
lorted because they were not.—Youth’s Com- 
panion. 





‘WEBBERS we" JACKETS 


_ For Hunting, Golf and all outdoor uses. For men 
and women, No risk, sent express prepaid, 








return if not satisfactory. Write for catalogue. 


GEO. F. WEBBER, Mir. Sta. A, Detroit, Mich. J 








My enthusiasm over these 
cigarets is due entirely to 
my knowledge of them and 
of cigarets in general. I 
admit I am a crank on the 
subject. I have been a 
crank on smoke for twenty 
years. When I talk about 
smoke I am talking from 
the smoker’s standpoint— 
your standpoint and mine, 
as smoke cranks—and not 
as a manufacturer. Iam a 
smoker first and a manu- 
facturer afterward. I started the manufacture of these goods 
strictly because that was the only way to be sure that my 
friends and myself were going to be supplied with them 
regularly. If you know anything about the uncertainties of 
importing from Russia, you know I speak facts. 

I am now extending the sale 
of Makaroff Russian Cigarets to 











MAKAROFF 
RUSSIAN 
CIGARETS 























Makaroff Russian Cigarets 


Made by Connoisseurs—for Connois- 
seurs—sold on merit alone—these 
cigarets are now the choice of 
those who discriminate. 





Note this particularly 

it’s a big point. These ciga- 
rets will leave in your office 
or apartments no trace of 
the odor usually associated 
with cigarets. I defy any- 
body who approves the odor 
of any good smoke to object 
to the odor of these 
cigarets. (You know what 
the usual cigaret odor is 
like.) 
_ Another thing—you can 
smoke these cigarets day in 
and day out without any of that nervousness or ill feeling which 
most smokers are familiar with as a result of ordinary cigaret 
smoking. This is straight talk and I mean it. These cigarets 
won’t hurt you and you owe it to yourself to find it out for 
yourself. 











MAKAROFF 
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The cigarets are packed in 
cedar boxes, one hundred to 





my other friends—the ones I 
haven’t seen, but who are my 
friends just the same, because 
they like the good things of life 
as I do. 

Nearly every box of Makaroff 
Russian Cigarets discovers one 
of these friends for me. I 
seldom fail to get a hearty hand- 
shake by return mail. The 
friends I get I keep. That’s 
why I can afford to take all the 
risk of pleasing you, and J do it. 

Makaroff Russian Cigarets 
are offered to connoisseurs (an- 
other name for cranks) on the 
basis of smoking quality alone. 
They have got to please you, as 
a particular smoker, better than 
anything you have ever smoked 
before, or I don’t want a cent. 
They are made of pure, clean, 
sweet tobacco, the finest and 
highest priced Russian and 


the virtues. 


thing. 


coupon 





Procrastination is not one of 


Inertia never got you any- 


Caution is a good thing, I’ll 
admit, but you can’t smoke it. 
So long as I am taking ALL the 
chances, why not send in the 


NOW! 


the box—done up like the finest 
cigars. 


Your Own 
Monogram 


in gold will be put on your 
cigarets just as soon as you 
have tried them out and want 
them regularly. 

I will gladly send you full 
information about these cigarets, 
but talk is deaf and dumb com- 
pared with actually smoking 
them. Smoke is the final test. 


My Offer 


Send me your order for a 
trial hundred of the size and 
value you prefer. Try the ciga- 
rets—smoke the full hundred 
if you wish. If you don’t like 








Turkish growths blended scien- 

tifically by our own Russian 

blenders. The Russians are the only real artists at cigaret 
blending—don’t forget that. 

These cigarets are blended, made and aged as old wines are 
by men with traditions of quality to live up to—men who have 
spent their lives at it and who have generations of experience 
back of them. 

Every cigaret is made by hand. Every one is inspected before 
packing. I pass personally on the smoking quality of every lot 
of tobacco blended. We use the thinnest paper ever put on a 
cigaret. 


them say so.and your money 

will be instantly returned. You 
need not trouble to return any of the cigarets. I will take my 
chances on your giving any you don’t want to some one who 
will like them and who will order more. 

I knew that American connoisseurs would be quick to follow 
Europeans in recognizing the absolute superiority in smoking 
quality of Russian Cigarets. My sales prove it. 

If you wish to enjoy cigarets at their best, without injury to 
your health, to your own sense of refinement or that of your 
friends, tear out the coupon now, and get acquainted with real 
cigaret quality. 


. Special to Dealers 


I am spending a large appropriation each month in magazine advertising to introduce these cigarets. I want 
one first-class dealer in every town of importance as distributer, and to such I can turn over a good business, 


established and growing. Write me. 


THE MAKAROFF COMPANY OF AMERICA 
(G. NELSON DOUGLAS) 
95 MILK STREET, BOSTON, MASS. SUITE 84 


















CZAR SIZE 


rec Valazet $2.50, $4.00, $6.00 per 100 





Riad 


~ Draw acircle around the price indicating your selection 


Above blends also made in ladies size. Prices on application 


7 6 7 sac 





Find enclosed remittance for $ 
in favor of G. Nelson Douglas for which 
please send me, prepaid, hundveal 
cigarettes of size and value indicated 


hereon. 


Name 


P.O. 
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Copyright, 1906, S. Anargyros. 
The highest quality ever attained—the standard by which all 


other cigarettes are judged— 


EGYPTIAN DEITIES 


CIGARETTES 


represent “‘the standard of luxury” in smoking. In substance and in form, ia every 
quality that delights and satisfies the critical smoker, they have no equal. 


No. 1 Size, 10 for 35c, No. 3 Size, 10 for 25c. 
S. ANARGYROS, Manufacturer, 111 Fifth Avenue, New York 





Egyptian scenes. Colonnade, Temple of Isis. Philae. 
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Judge Owl: YOU WISH A DIVORCE, MADAM, AND YET YOU SAY HE WENT THROUGH 
FIRE AND WATER FOR YOU. : 

Mrs. Bug: YES, YOUR HONOR, HE PICKED THE POCKET OF WILLIE FIREFLY AND 
HELD UP OLD MR. WATER BUG. 
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Life Publishing Co. 


LAUGH AND LIVE LONG 


Me: FLAGG possesses the unusual gift of being able to combine fun 

in drawing with fun in text. In this work he displays the same 
laughter-provoking talents which made ‘‘/F; a Guide to Bad Manners’’ 
one of last year's greatest successes. Don't hesitate to mention Mr. 
Flagg’s books to any one who is looking for a laugh-maker. 


75 Cents, Postpaid 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 

















NEW YO!:K 


Three @rfts One 














a 17 West Thirty-first Street 





within the reach of all 


THE METROPOLITAN MAGAZINE 22 mn. 
THE TABARD INN LIBRARY 
HOUSE AND GARDEN 22 m.. 
Worth $5.68, for $3.50 


Select one of the following books, remit $3.50 and receive the book with Tabard 
Inn Case (exchangeable) and the two magazines for one year 








LIST OF LATEST NEW BOOKS 


The Fighting Chance 
Robert W. Chambers 
Chippin,- Borough 
Stanley J. Weyman 
The Awakening of Helena Ritchie 


The Bishop of Cottontown 
John Trotwood Moore 
The Lion and the Mouse 
Chas. Klein and Arthur Hornblow 
The Incomplete Amorist 


Margaret Deland E. Nesbit 
Prisoners Jane Cable 
Mary Cholmondeley George Barr McCutcheon 
On Newfound River The Doctor 
Thomas Nelson Page Ralph Connor 
Coniston Anthony Overman 
Wington Churchill Miriam Michelson 
Sir Nigel Buchanan’s Wife 


A. Conan Doyle 
The Treasure of Heaven 
Marie Corelli 
Panama (Isthmus and Canal) 
C. H. Forbes Lindsay 
Puck of Pook’s Hill 
Rudyard Kipling 
The Tides of Barnegat 
F. Hopkinson Smith 


Justus Miles Forman 
By the Light of the Soul 
Mary E. Wilkins-Freeman 
White Fang 
Jack London 
Rosemary in Search of a Father 
C.N. & A. M. Williamson 
The White Plume 
S. R. Crockett 











L 





Write to-day to The Tabard Inn Library, Dept. L, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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For Christmas: 


POTTERY 
The Ideal Gift 








BECAUSE 


Of the ease of choice where all is beauty : 

Of the certainty of its enthusiastic reception by cultivated 
persons : 

Of the implied compliment to the artistic taste of the 
recipient : 

Of the lesser likelihood of a duplicated token: 

Of the delight to be conferred at moderate cost : 

Of the satisfaction in avoidance of the commonplace: 

Of the permanence of the symbol—whether of love or 
esteem : 

Of the inner gratification of having made an excellent 
and intelligent selection, which never can be con- 
strued as a hasty or perfunctory one : 

Because a piece of TECO is prized for its pure art value 
—prized far beyond its money value. 


Tue Prices: $1 to $1400. 
The New TECO PORTFOLIO, de luxe, a booklet for the drawing-room, will 


go forward upon request. 


The GATES POTTERIES: 645 Chamber of Commerce, Chicago 


Separate Skirts 
AT McCUTCHEON’S 


Made in walking length with 
side and box pleat effects such 
as will be worn this season. The 
materials used are Broadcloth, 
Chiffon Panama, Cheviot and 
Voile. We display a very at- 
tractive line at prices rangin 

from $7.50 to $30.00 each. 


The model illustrated herewith, No. 5 32, is made 
up in Black Chiffon Panama. It has a number 
of small box pleats, stitched down about 15 inches 
from waistband and falling loosely to the feet, 
according to the present mode. Price $16.50. 

The waist shown on this figure, No. 756, is 
made of all-over Oriental net with a deep round 
yoke of Point Gaze combined with Val. lace 
insertion, Priced at $22.50. 


i ses : Registered Trade-Mark 
Flannel, Silk, Lin- _ prin aiy 


gerie and Wash 
Waists in wide 
variety, at prices 
ranging from $5.00 
each and upwards. 








Mail orders have our 
prompt attention. 





Estab. half a century 


JAMES McCUTCHEON & CO., 14 West 23d Street, N. Y. 


























WHAT IS LIFE 
WITHOUT A HOME 
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What is home without a few flowers, or at least a plant or two? 
Not what it might be; you’l] know that when you see the Christmas 
Number of The Garden Magazine. Its photographs of house plants 
and window gardens are the most beautiful and suggestive ever pub- 
lished. It will tell you more about decorative berried plants than 
you ever thought of before. <<‘ Record-breaking achievements’’ you 
will read with absorbed interest, and the colored cover, though 
simplicity itself, is a crackerjack. 

Good sir, may we not send you a copy? We will include it; and 
also a copy of the October Planting Number, free, with a year’s 
subscription for $1.00. 

Beautify your home. A dollar spent for The Garden Magazine will 
give you more ideas in that direction than any other dollar you ever 
invested, Its information is invaluable. Its enthusiasm is irre- 
‘istible. Look at the Christmas Number and we will immediately 
refund your money, if you so desire. Fill in the attached coupon 
and mail to us with a dollar bill. 


DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & CO. 
133-137 East 16th Street, New York City 


a ationes :—I accept your special Christmas off:r of The Garden Magazine for 
eal neluding this year’s double Fall Planting Number :ni the Christmas Number, and 
ose herewith one dollar, Please send the Magazine to 











Apvertisement | 


An unusually quaint little Hortpay Book 














A New Eprrton of Cowper’s famous poem of 
Jobn Silpin’s Ride, printed and bound in the fash- 
ion of the old primers and i//ustrated on each page 
with an original and curious woodcut, the work of 


ROBERT SEAVER 


The humorous flavor of this classic jingle is reflected in the appear- 
ance of the volume, and those who are fortunate enough to 
possess copies of the old juveniles will be reminded of the days 
of Goody Two Shoes, of Goldsmith and of Newbury, and the 
little old book shops under the shadow of the Dome of St. Paul’s. 

The present edition is a square 18mo, bound in boards with 

leather back, and is FOR SALE AT ALL BoOKsTORES, the price 

being 75 cents, POSTPAID. 








Printed and for sale by 


HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO., Boston anp New York 
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ompeian 
Massage Cream 


This is the jar This is the jar 


he druggist sells e e barber buys 
a True Cleanliness and — 








Natural Beauty < 

om 

@ The woman on the left is not «‘making up”’ A 
with rouge, powder or cosmetics. She is not trying to 1?) 
take nature’s work out of nature’s hands or substituting D 
artificial for natural beauty. She is simply aiding nature mie 
in nature’s own way with the natural beautifier— _ i | 

Pompeian Massage Cream. Ie 
@ Nature will give skin beauty to a woman just as she 
M4 


gives it to a baby if the woman will simply provide : ; i 
enough assistance to overcome the unnatural conditions - 
induced by modern sedentary, indoor living and pore- s in 
clogging soaps and powders. Massage with Pompeian % 


Massage Cream cleans out the pores, sets the blood é We 
coursing freely, flexes the muscles and softens the skin. Rae My 
Then rosy cheeks, a clear complexion and firm, DF 

smooth flesh follow as a matter of course. . oS ; 5 i 
@ The man on the right uses Pompeian Massage j = D L 
Cream after his shave to get the smarting soap and other Fae Ke 


foreign matter out of the pores, to strengthen the skin 
against razor rash, and to keep his face well groomed. 
It gives him the healthy, ruddy, athletic appearance that 
evety man desires. 


or 


Ay 


Pas 


@ Barbers give massage with Pompeian Massage Cream 
by hand and with massage machines. In asking for a mas- 





; als 
sage at your barber’s, however, always make sure to spec- ty 
ify that Pompeian Massage Cream must be used. There KY) 
are many inefficacious, and some harmful, substitutes. i, ] 

. y 4 
Test It With Our Free Sample A 
@ Simply write us you want to try it, and we will send \ 
you a generous-sized sample, together with our illustrated 4 A he: 
book on Facial Massage, wich is an invaluable guide ) 
7 76 > 3 14 q 
for the proper care of the skin. DEN 
@ Pompeian Massage Cream is sold for home use in two sizes, 50c. Dy ft \ 

and $1.00. Barbers buy it in the style of jar shown above on the ‘s i 
right. All sizes and styles of bottles bear same label and trade-mark. 6 é 
Under any circumstances do not accept a substitute—none of them a 
have the properties of the genuine Pompeian, while some are _posi- Th 
tively harmful. We preter you to buy of your dealer whenever ie 
possible. However, if he does not have Pompeian, we will send a | Je 
50c. or $1.00 jar of cream, postpaid, on receipt of price. a 
POMPEIAN MANUFACTURING COMPANY A. 
25 Prospect Street, Cleveland, Ohio >» |. 

@ Pompeiin Massage Soap is @ Itgis sold by all dealers— ~ Wr 
pure—and more. It contains | eve@where that Pompeian 4, 5 yy 


the same medicinal properties as | Massage Cream is sold. 20c. a . 
Pompeian Massage Cream. cake; soc. box of three cakes. Se Me, 





